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" Qitater lova haih tio man, than this, tKai a meat 
lift far hia friendo." — 8t. John : Chap. XT; v. 13. 
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prose ^eduation. 



rthe memoiy of her witb whose wel&ra the gentlest sympathies and 
affectiona of that noble Being, it is the purpose of the present poem 
to place in bis true light before the world, were inseparably blended, I 
inscribe this humble offering at the shrine of eternal Tntth — to her whom 
the poet describes as 

"Adal *Dlg diustiMr of m; hoiu* ud hMirtl" 

[" CaiUi Barald : " CaiiU III. 

With this Hair offspring of an ill-starred alliance his brightest hopes were 
forever miited ; she was, with the exception of a beloved sister, the only 
living thing to which his tortured heart could torn in its dark and bitter 
hours of solitude and bereavement. 

About this beautiful child, Byron's deep and passionate nature twined 
its tendrils of affection with an intensity of feeling few may either fathom 
or understand; she was as his own words most aptly express, but with 
regard to another, 

"Th« ««iio to tht rlTBT ot Ml thoughta, wUeh MimliuUd all:" etc. 




rROaS DEDICATIOy. 



XXVil 



In exile it ma to Iiis absent darling that hia seared bnt loring heart 
ever turned, with fond and angovemable yearnings. 

It ia meet, therefore, that thia atrain whose aim it is to dispel foreTor' 
those shadows which Bigotry, Uisconceplion, Envy and Malice, have cast 
about the liune and fortunes of Byron — that surpassing Genius whose 
gigantic intellect dwarfed and dwindled the galaxy of lesser stars sur- 
rounding him — it ia meet this tardy, but perhaps not all unworthy, retri- 
bution should bear the name and sanction of that sweet daughter whose 
young life was shortened by the knowledge of the cruel persecution which 
drove Aim forth, who should have shone the "bright, particular star " of 
hia natave land, to be a wanderer upon the iace of the earth and a stranger 
amid strangers. 

To the memory of that " Ada," (the late Lady Lovelace), with senti- 
ments of the deepest i^verenoe and respect, I dedicate this Tindication of 
her injured father's memory. 

THE AUTHOK. 
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" A DAI sole daughter of my house and heart I "(') 
-i^ Nay I not of mine — of one more doubly dear, 
Through whose high destinies thou play'd a part. 
Inseparably blended — CTerywhere 
Pledge present through all absence 1 let me here ' 
luToke thy sunny Spirit by the shame 
Done thy defenceless sire; (') and if a tear 
Bedim, the while, this eye, thou wilt not blame. 

Nor deem it "Woman's weakness which thus hail'st thy 
name I 

(') The late Lady LoTclsce, daughter of Lord Byron. 
(•) ByroiCt ' ' CfctWe Harold ; " Canto III; Slanxa I. 

(•) " unmerciftil Disaster 

Followed fkst and followed faster 

Till hia songs one burden bore — 

Till the dirges of his Hope that 
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*nniS a sad tear of Sorrow, link*d with Love; 
J- Sorrow for him — Love for his cherish'd child I 
Thou tender nursling, timid as the dove. 
Heiress of his etarr'd (') Spirit, unbeguiled 
By those who would have warp'd thee and defiled 
Thy father's mem'ryl I would faiu entwine 
Thy name with this, my lay — so be it styled 
Thy song, sweet g^l, and as a spell divine 
That thought shall mould my strain — e'en lighten (') 
through each line 1 

Meliuchol; burdea bore 

Of 'Never — nevermore.'" 
' [iW« "Raven." 

(') " Or that ttarr'd ^thiop qaeen," etc. 

IXiUon't " R PnutroMO." 
(*) " And the wild tparkle of hi> e^e leem'd caught 

From high, uid lighttn'd irith electric thought, " etc. 

[Byron'B "Lann~ CaiUo I, 
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rHh!"V -wherefore blindly weep — Thou be'st hot blest 
In far escapement from Eld's (*) earthly ill I (*) 
Love warmly wooes thee I — leave that rapturous 

rest 
To weave fond fancies which would work thy 

wUll — 
They tempt thee from thy fold, thus to fulfill 
Pure Virtue's prayer I Nor need I plead in vMn — 



(') [It will be noticed that the aUiteration of this itsnza is perfect — being 
either doable, triple, qnadmple, quintuple or aextaple, in each line ; no indirldool 
line being required a tecond time in order to furnish from the »l«nia all the 
■bOTe-mentioned allilerationi. — £.] 
(') Old Age. 
(■) *' And with the ills of Eld mine earlier fean ■lloj'd." 

[fiyron'i " CkOdt Barold : " Canto IT: Blataa ZCVIII. 
" Aa feeling wondrous comfort in her weaker «U : " etc. 

ISpenttr"* "FatrU Qutme .-" Book I; Canto X. 
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A magic spell Burrounds me, Boft and still, 
Freighted with Inspiration, while I fain 
Would greet its gentle birth which melts in Beauiys 
main! (^) 



(') Ai a fitting concomituit to the foregoing tinea of inrocatioD for inipir&tionil 
Kd — (ddreBied to the bright and changeless idol of B jron'i devotion — I append 
his own eloqnent declaration of that one absorbing paiaion which no mortal pen, 
tare his alone, could lo eiquiaitely portray : — 
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Jorir §!|ron t^inbitattir; 



Jnmt anir ^tt pilgrim. 
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"^ovA l^gron '^mdiaied. 
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rTANIO Mother 1 whose heroic race, 
Kurtured in arms, first birthright of the soil, 
Conquer'd unconquer'd National where iAcir place 
And thifie, dismantl'd mourner? Of their toil 
The arch'd memorial from the TTietor's spoil 
Alone remaineth, and the ivied wall 
Telleth all Time thy glory whose recoil 
Mankind bewaileth with thee, for thy fall 
Hath shattered unborn Empbes waiting but thy call I 






LORD BTSON VIUDICATED ; 



$««i 



me. 



TTTHERE now thy vanish'd gloriesj and the Car 
» * Wherein th' empurpl'd Victor met the gaze 
Of Rome's free populace, when, from afiu-, 
The trump announc'd the Triumph's splendid 

blaze? 
"Where, where are these? O, light of latter daysl 
Can'st thou not pierce the shadows of their tomb. 
And rouse yon mighty phantoms? — Lol their bays 
Bloom with perennial freshness, for the "Womb 
Of Earth claims not their Spirits which all Time 
illume I 




J 
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OB, BOMB AND SEB FtLQBIX. 



$» 



ime. 



3 pilgrim slill revisits thy lone halls 
And lonelier altars, where the Pagan throng 
Flock'd to fantastic worship which appalls 
The later Christian I Say I was it a wrong, 
This Pantheistic shadow? Was their song 
Meant not to worship Nature? Yea I the sense 
Of high Omnipotence was theirs; the thong 
"Which bound their Keason was a spell intense. 
Fraught not with Crime, but Error, and a just defence 




LORD BTRON YINDICATSD: 



liimtc. 



'pi AINST Atheistic tenets which deny 
VJ Aught save a soulleee Law which darkly guides 
This million-orb'd Creation, or defy, 
To proof, the Soul's existence which abides 
In inner GonsciousneBs whose secret tides 
Teem with inunortal Reason! "Was it not 
A just Keligion, and is he, who prides 
Himself on riper wisdom and a lot 

Cast in a brighter day, to deem God was forgot? 




OB, ROME AKD HSR PILQ&IM. 



%xtttu 



TT7TEE3N, from her tripod, the pale Pythoness (') 
* I Evolv'd the scheme of Empires, in the nund 
Of Greece thy glories dwelt not I — If Distress 
"Were canopied above her 'twas a kind 
Of natural Retribution, for we find 
Each star's dim declination doth succeed 
Its too meridiMi eplendora-l — God design'd 
Man in His holy image, jet decreed 

The doom of guilty Sodom to the Serpent's seed I — 



OAIL 



« given to the Priestess of ilie Delphic Oiade. 



4 



rttct. 



AND what, forsooth, hath been thi 
The hateful lust of Power, and 
That do debase our natures. H 
To yield those mightier prospect* 
Of bright Intelligence may mom 
A psalmody whose whispers fall 
Of most celestial music? Ahl t 
Despite Man's degradation, the r 
Of bright Eemembrance which Earth 
dainsl Q) 

(*) ** Spurning the clay-cold bonds which round 
[Byron's ** OhilcU ffarold :" Canto 

The resembUmce which may be traced between these 
far as plagiarism is concerned. It is, perhaps, not r< 
lime sentiments perrading a poem like ''Childe Uarc 




OR, BOMS AND USE FILQBIM. 



"TTET Greece I Fair Greece I if that thy hope were 
-1- marr'd 

By mockeries like these— if a dark fate 
Bound thee in its feU hands until thy starr'd, 
High destiny succumb'd, I will not prate 

found and laatiiig inipreMioD npon tbe mind, and more parUeularlr so with one 
whoae exiitence puiea, for the greater part, in an ideal world : »Dch ii tbe Foet. 
Daring the compoiition of thU poem the author lias pnrpoaely refhuned bom 
the pemial of iDch portiona of "Childa Harold" aa bore more particularly 
upon his own theme; nerertheleu, accidenitU resembhuiceB may doubtless ba 
diBcorered in the seuUment, but never in Uie words tmlew acknowledged hj 
marks of quotation. It would, indeed, be more singular did the seed sown long 
since in the Bfind's fertiUtf yield no return after its long incnbadon, and more 
especially when one's powers are concentrated in tbe production of a somewhat 
similar poetical composition. Regarding any possible charge of plagiarism 1 can 
do no better than append the words of Sir Walter Scott : — 

"It is af^Torite theme of laboridos dullness to trace such coincidences, because 
they appear to reduce genius of the bigher order to the usual standard of bnmai>< 
ity, and of cooise to bring tiie author Dearer to a level with his critici." 



t 
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8 LORD BTRON yiNDICATED; 

CAMTO I. 

The worn and oft-told moral, nor dilate 

On that which might have been had'st thou for- 

Bwom 
Unnatm^l Ambition — the deep Hate 
Twixt Athens and brave Sparta: though we 

mourn 
Thy sad and early fall, 'tis much that thou wert 

bom I C) 

Cj "CUmeofthenn&rgottenbraTel 

Wboie land tiom plidn to monntain-MTo 
Ww Freedom'* home or Gloiya gntre ! 
Shrine of the migbt;^ I can it be. 
That this !g all remaiiu of thee? 

Twere long to teU,and lad to trace, 

Each itep from splendour to disgrace ; 

Enough — no foreign foe could quell 

Thy ioul, tiU from itaelf it fell; 

Yea I Self-abuement pared the way 

To TiUaiu-bonda ud despot swj." [Jiyron't " Giaour.' 




OB, ROME AND BER PrLOBIM. 9 

CASTO t. 

Itudiis Jlnniim l^ntttis. 

BRUTUS, the first of Consuls! ia thy name 
Nobility seems centred 1 When the slave, 
Black-hearted Sestus, won a felon's fame. 
And wrong'd Lucretia sought within the grave 
To hide her Soul's dishonor — when the wave 
Of Home's wide indignation pour'd a flood, 
And proved the Sibyl of the mountain cave, 
Then, thou did'st scourge from thence the scorpion 
brood. 
And, midst Fame's noblest sons, a mightier hero stood! 




10 LOBD BTBON VINDICATSD; 

CANTO L 

^ciim lluniim Ignitus. 

THE Sibyl spake — '^ A. fool shall set Rome free /"(^^y 
Oh, noble Brutus! in thee Tune fulfill'd 
Her ancient prophecy I Oft, oft we see 
Slight means speed mightiest ends; the proudly 

skill'd 
Are not His chosen instruments; instill'd 
In simplest bosoms seems prophetic store 
"Which acts through Inspiration ; (*) they that build 
But on their gather'd wisdom err the more; — 
Not from the brain, but heart, flow'd Shakespeare's 
matchless lore!(') 

(*) " The rsco of Tarquiiu sball be kingi 
Till m fool drire Uiem hence and set Rome ttee I " 

IPayiu't " Brutui : " Act Ij Sctntlll. 
O " No Trill of your own with it« pnny compalsion 
Cut •ummou the spirit that quickciu tho lyre ; 




OR, ROME AND HER PILGRIM. 11 

CANTO I. 

t^ntim ||unin5 igmtns. 

PAHENT, but sterner Judge I On that fell night 
"When Treason leagued with the Etrurian foe, 
Amidst the outlaw'd band, in thy foad sight 
Shamed and undone did thy twin nurslings show I — 
Then was thy great heart bow'd — each bitter 

throe 
Pleading a.father's nature!— sternly just. 
The horrid sentenco fell, but hoarse and low, 
"Whilst they that listen'd quail'd — the awful trust 
Fulfill'd, thy Spirit sank all prostrate in the dust! 

It cornea, if at all, like the Sibyl'i conTulBion 
And tonchei the brain with a finger of Arc." 

[£<rfmei, t» January "Atlanlie," isra. 
{') [Note to page 10.] 

" But Shakespeare's magic could not copied be ; 
Witiun that circle hodc durst walk but lie." 

IDrydtn'i " Tempat : " Frvlogut. 




12 LORD BYRON VINDICATED; 

CANTO I. 

Ilndns Inniiis l|nitns. 

F>R thee the pious matron moumeth long 
In sackcloth and in ashes, whilst the tone 
N Of Revelry is hush'd — liie happy song 
Dies on the whisp'ring wlndl — thou who alone 
TVert Heaven's chosen instrument, when grown 
To an unjust proportion Royal Law 
O'erstepp'd the bounds of Freedom whose fair 

zone 
Admits no base curtailment, art no more: — 
Sleep, noble Brutus I Rome reveres the name thou bore I 




OS, SOME AND BSB PILQRIM. 13 

OAHTO I. 

" /^ IVE me that man that is not Passion's slave t " C) 
VJ Thus spake the Danish Prince with satire keen. 
Hail, CincinnatusI borne o'er Adria'e wave 
To every clime hath thy discretion been ; 
Thy name hath grown a watchword, and the scene, 
The theatre of Glory which thou trod, 
Awhile its chiefest actor, with a mien 
"Where majesty and grace bespoke the God, 
May boast no loftier sou than he who till'd her sod I 

C) S}takeiptt»r^i " natnUt : " Act III; Scttu IL 




14 LOBD B7B0N VINDICATED; 



^a^olean. 



THE Plonghshare and the Sword I Ill-mated pair, 
Forged of a kindred steel to serve or slay 
By Man, Creation's tyrant, whose chief caro 
Hath ever been to blight his brother's day 
"With Fire, Rapine and Slaughter — to obey 
The tiger's native instinct; — such was he. 
The modem Gallic Ciesar, who did prey 
Ton Europe's wretched millions, 'mid a sea 
Of Carnage, till he feU by Fortune's just decree! 




Oa, BOME AND USB PILOBIM. 



15 



0n. 



WHENCE springs this thirst for Slaughter which 
hath Itun 
Earth's proud and populous Nations prone ia 

dust — 
'Which gloats above the mountains of the s1^, 
Or revels in the Conqueror's sateless lust? 
Napoleon! such wast thou! Though urn and bust 
Groan 'neath thy gather'd greatness. Time shall 

tell 
Thy giiilt-emblazon'd story; and the crust, 
The bitter bread of Poverty whose hell 
Engulis the wretched Starveling — those lost Souls that 
seU 
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LORD BTROS VTNDICATSDi 



tmu 



THEIR birthright of salvation — bitterer grow 
That thou hast warr'd and wasted! Teal thy name 
Be coupled with a curse, for thou did'st sow 
The seeds of Desolation, whence thy fame 
Shall reap a thistle-harvest where the shame 
Shall choke thy blooming Glory I 'Pon thine urn, 
As in Belsfaaz2»r's hall of yore, in flame 
Is traced a destiny I — The letters bum, [learn I (*) 
Whereon Mankind shall gaze, and thy dark lesson 



(') " In tbM ikme hoar and h&ll, 

The flngen of a band 
Came fortii mgunit the wall. 

And wrote as If oniand: 
The fingers of a Dun ; — 

A aolitai? band 
Along the letlert ran, 

And traced them like a wand. 



" Bclahazzar'a grave u made, 

Hia kingdom paas'd awaf. 

He, in the balance weigb'd. 

Is Ugbt and worthleiB clay. 
The ahrond, bis robe of state, 

His canopy the stone ; 
The Mede if at his gate I 
The PerBiau on his throne 1 " 
[Byron's " VUion of BtUhaxxar.' 




OB, SOUS AJfD EER PILOBIM. 



ifr»ri*' 



(TIU 



"VrONE doubt thy matchless Genius — It was such 
i- 1 As might have made this world a worthier place 
For Man's probation, and thy Midas touch (') 
Transform'd to gold, not ashes, his weak race; 
But thine ensanguin'd hand forbore to trace 
In brighter characters and loftier line. 
The name of "Benefactor" — Thy disgrace 
Must ever be thou could'st but would'st not twine, 
"With aught save blood-bought laurels, Nature's 
bright design I (') 



(') Hidaa, the fabled king of PhrjgUi hl« miracnloiu puircr of taming til 
be touched to gold ii too well knoim to reqniio mendon. 

O "Thofoolof falBo dominion — and a kind 
Of bastard Cesar, following Mni of old 
With steps unequal ; for the Boman's mind 
Was modell'd in a less teirestrial moold, 
WithpMNons Sercer, jet a judgment cold. 




18 LOSD BTRON VINDICATSD: 

CAHTO I. 

NOW mark the base Decemvir who betray'd 
A !N'atioii*6 truBt, and Bhamed the Homan crest t 
False Appius ! well the Gods aveng'd the shade 
Of fair Yirginial — The lone father press'd, 
For the last time, the virgin to his breast, 
"Whilst the avenging Pm-ies' cheeks were wet, 
Yet once again, with tears I Q) The Titans rest 
From strife in Tartarus I Fate's seal is set, [yetl 
And dread Nemesis Q) hastes, ne'er balked of Justice 

And an immortal iiutiuct which TedBem'd 
The frultiei of a heart bo toft, j'et bold, 
Aicidei with the diat&ff now be aeem'd 
At Cleopatra'B feet, — and now Mnuelf he beam'd." 

[Byron't " OMdt Harold : " Panto IV; Sianta XO. 
(>) The furwi time this phenomenon occarred is laid to have been when 
Orpheas aougbt his Eurydiue in the Stjgian teahns, moring all hearts bj the 
witcherj of his melting strains. 
C'J The avenging Ooddett of ancient Borne. 
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OS, ROME AND HER PILQRIM. 19 

CAKTO I. 

%^W^ i<|)landiim~'ipir0tma. 

SHE was the fairest flower of thy fair clime, 
O, smmy land of Italy I — the bride, 
To be, of fond Icilius — in sweet prime 
Of Youth and budding Beauty — the just pride 
Of a free Roman's heart, which, when denied 
Impartial JuBtice, snatch'd the ready knife, 
And smote with desp'rate hand; yet, ere she died. 
Arose a mighty shout — a sound of strife 
That shook the massy walls, and doom'd the Tyrant's 
lifel C) 



And in anather moment bnike forth from one «nd all 
A crj- u if the Toliciaiu wore coming o'er the wftlL" 

[Jfocauloy'i " Layt of AticittU Bont." 
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LORD SntON VUfDIOATED; 



\WVi% 



Jirgmta* 



OH, dark, unholy deed I A father shed 
The parent stream that flow'd withm his hreast. 
To save hie lamb from the Adulfrer's bed I 
Ha, Appius ! 'tis the beadsman thou hast prest, 
Couch'd in the damp vault's gloom 1 Pois'd o'er 

thy crest 
Trembles the glittering glaive 1 Before thy sight, 
Seel Seel the bloody knife, wan Murder's guest, 
Tents Q) the rack'd Conscience till the hollow 
Night 
Teems populous with phantoms, as fair Day with light I 



-f^ 



Oa, SOME AND HER PILQBIU, 21 

CANTO L 

II /HERE Bleep the first Triamvira? (') la there 

" T aught 

To mark their resting place? Yon shaft upbears 
Awhile the fame of Pompey, but inwrought 
On Hist'ry's page, which Time nor Spoiler wears, 
Is graved a laating tablet, nor the prayers 
Of Hate nor Malice, nor the arm of Power, 
Which mars material records, here prepares 
A forc'd oblivion 1 — their immortal dower 

Is writ upon Fame's page, unto Time's latest hour I 

(') The body of Cni&r vu bomed in the Forum, near the spot irhero nuy itiU 
be traced ancient remsins of his famous roatrum. It was to this rostrum that tha 
head of the great Cicero was affixed by the order of Mark Antony. Pompej 
fled into Egypt a miserable fiigitire. Well may ve ask, tormng from their ever- 
green memories to their scattered dust, " Where deep the first THmuTiri?," 



i 




22 LOBD STSOy riNJOICATSDi 

OAKTO L 

TTTHEKB Bleep the first Triumvirs? The far shore 
T T Of Nile-fed Egypt did receive the corse 
Of fallen Pompey — he who proudly bore 
Victorious Eagles where Rebellion's source 
Kose, dark and threat'uingt Qonstuence nor 

Remorse 
Impell'd the guilty deed — He darkly died 
By the AssasBin's knife 1 In hia sole loss 
All Rome was widow'd I He, who late defied 
Proud Syria's serried host, is now a tomb denied I 




OB, BOMB AND EBB FILOBOL 



23 



^ompeg. 



TRUTH! 'twas a tardy Justice that uprear'd 
Unto the injured Pompey the proud stone, (') 
Less glorious than his fame which huge appeared 
To his abased detractors I— They, alone, 
Might tremble at his greatness 1 To atone 
His wrested sceptre did he not subdue 
Th' ambitious chief of Pontus, haughty grown, 
Foe of the Roman State, and wider drew 
The broad'ning bands of Empire, smiling as they grew? 

(i)"Poinpey'iKU»r."' 



i 
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LORD BTBOy TlNDiaATSDi 



«»ar. 



AND he, the first great Cfflsarl who prepared 
The way to future Conquest, and who fell, 
Bathed m the tears of Rome I— But they that dared 
Profane his kmgly mantle won too well 
Th* Assassin's guerdon, till the thoughts that dwell 
In guilty bosoms deem'd the bloody shade 
Of murder'd Csesar stalk'd abroad, to tell 
Rome's doom at Philippi !— Ah, there was play'd 
A game whose stake was Empires, lost or madly made I (*) 

(') "Brutut. SpeaJc to me, whM tbon art. 
Oluttt. Thj eTJl spirit, Brutn«. 
Bru. Wbycom'Btthonr 

Qhotl. To tell thee then ilult see me U PhilippL 
Bru. WeU; 
Then I ahall see thee again? 
QitMt, Aj, M Fhilippi. [GhiMt eanwh**.' 

IShakuptart'M "JuUtu Cmar:" Aa TV; Stei%4 III, 




OS, SOME AND HER FILOBIM. 25 

cAirro I. 

CJEjSAB, tlie g^at Usurper I and the first 
In Moderation, as in sov*reign WiU! — 
He, he (done could slake the burning thirst 
Of vast Ambition at the vernal rill 
Of Strength, unmix'd with Frenzy I — slew until 
Rome's foes were vanquish'd, but by Envy's knell 
His star was quench'd in darkness I — Lo ! his skill 
Curs'd Mankind through example I — by the spell 
Of his illuslTe glory, millions dared and fell! 




26 LORD BTBOy VtNDTCATEDi 

OAHTO I. 

jftilitis iu^sar. 

NOT all may follow where high Genius leads! — 
But by a Csesar may a "World be won! — 
"Tis but OTifi World, one Cceear, where such deeds 
But by an equal Genius may be done I — 
And who, of men, dare claim the Triple Sun 
Which fix'd the first great Csesar on Fame's 

throne? — 
Historian! Prince! Debater! three in one! — Q) 
He stood, he stands, must ever stand alone! — 
Creation, say ! can'st boast his like since Time hath flown? 

(') Modem Hutory mo; bout ench another triplickts charoctcrt I Kfer to Michael 
Angelo, -who wm a Sculptor, a Fainter and a Poet — but not bj an7 means in equal 
perfectioD, since hia Foesf regnircd the lanbeami of a late Iots to ripen it, and 
late ftnit is aeldom equal to tbat which bndt earlier. To this trio of munifi- 
cent talenu ronat be added that of a great Architect, aa St. Feter'a will atleit to. 
Itature Kenendont. 
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OB, ROMS AND EBB FILQBIM. 27 

CAMTO 1. 

j|nliiis i(|)»»ar. 

ALAS, for human Justice I They that bear 
The towering weight of Empire find their crown 
Twined from the thom-bush, and the ceaseleEB 

care, 
That robs their days of Gladness, a renown 
Dear-purchas'd with their breath! The king and 

clown 
Oft "fill a conunon grave I — together sleep 
The eceptreless and sceptred I They whose frown 
Awed trembling senates or bade millions weep, 
Wrapt in the monld'ring shroud, " pale Hecate's " (') 
revel keep I 

(') — " now wiuhcr&ft celebratci 

Atb Beeaie't offerings ; " etc. 

iShakttptart'i •• Macbeth .■" Act 11; Seeiu I. 
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28 LORD B7B0N YmDIOATSDi 

CiJfTO I 

MARK Antony I who rous'd the heart of Borne, 
And bade the "poor, domb mouths" Q) of Ctesar 

speak 
Until each purple tear swell'd to a tome 
Of moving eloquence, whilst thy flush'd cheek, 
Curv'd lip and kindling eye, did tbreat'ning wreak 
Against his base subverters I Had'st thou been 
Impregnable to Pleasure, and a Greek, (*) 
As in all else a Boman, thou wert kin 
To Earth's g^at patriots, nor had stoop'd to Love's 
sweet sin t 

(') Shakttptar^t " JuKui Caiar;" Ad III; Scent II. 

(*) The reference ia mora poTticiilaTlj to the Spixtan Qreelu, although the Ath«' 
niuu were coiuideredto beequalty brsTe. 



mjm. 







OS, BOMS AND SSR PJLOBIM. 29 

^ark |,iiton||. 

,HI why would'st thou, who mighf st have been of 



A paragon and hero, thns descend 
To Love's material pleasures? Wherefore, when 
Fair Fortune smiled upon thee, would'st thou hlend 
The fleeting and eternal till the end 
Shrank to Forgetfiilness, and Egypt's Queen Q) 
Eclips'd thy Sun of Glory? "Why pretend 
Man of celestial natiu^? — wherefore screen, 
With Sanctity, a thing whose joy hath been so mean? 

C')"0hl too coDTlncing — dtuigeroiuly dear — 
In woman's eja, the nnaniirerable tear ; 
That weapon of her weakness she can wield. 
To aave, Biibdue — at once her ipeor and ahield; 
Avoid it — Virtue ebbi and Wiadom em, 
Too fondly gazing on that grief of hen 1 
What lost a world, and bade a hero fly? 
The timid tear in Cleopatra'a ejo." 

[^Byron't " Cortetir; " Canto IT. 



^ 




30 LORD BTBON mmiOATXD; 



aassnm. 



"WOMAN I wherefore ie't that thou wert made 
, At onceMan's crown and cursing? From the dust 
Thy beauty hymns us, but, when once eesay'd 
Starr'd Heaven's inviting steep, the cank'ring rust 
Of Blight and fleshly failing, Love's fair lust. 
Hurls us from the far summit we aspire 
Into a Cretan labyrinth where our trust 
Grows weak and wav'riug, and Chimeras dire — 
Minotaurs(') of the Mind, quench our immortal fire! 

(')Tho Cretan UinoUnr was "amotuter withft ball'i bod; and a human head. 
It vEu ciceediiiBlj BtroDg aod flcrcc, and woa kept in a labyrinth constnictcd b; 
DiedaluB, loartfullj coDtriTcd that whoever wag enclosed init could bynomeaiu 
find hi» way out tuuuaiited. Here the Uinotanr roatoed, and was fed with hn- 

[■• Tke Age of FaUti " Biajhuk. 






OR, ROME AND EER PILGRIM. 31 

CABTO I. 

THUS hath it ever heen, and yet must be 
"Whilst Man, proud slave of Passion, plods below, 
And deems himself an Angel whose haught (')laiee 
Stoops but to God ! — methints the soul-lite (') flow 
Of Circumstance doth bend some mightier bow — 
That Time's dread purpose marks a loftier aim 
Than piping this lost Cherub, for we know 
Not that which lies about us, yet I claim 
Bright worlds of brighter Spirits feed the Poet's flame I 

C) Eaught — haughty. — "No lord of thine, Ihou AaujAt, inEUlting man," etc. 
iahakttptart^t "King Richard 11:" Act IV; Beent I. 
— " and then hia CDurogo haught 
DoBTtd of forroine foemen to be kaoime," etc. 

ISpenter'i " Faeri6 Qutctu : " Bookl; Canio VL 
(*) " Te pino groTea, with jour loft and tovl-liki Bonnda I " 
\^C!<>Undg^t"Sy»nh^or«SunTiu,mikt VaUty of Chamovni, StntsetiamV 
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LORD BTRON VINDICATSD s 



itm* 



AUGUSTUS, haughty tyrant I Father! Foe I 
Specious despoiler of the People's right! 
Thou sov'reign, proud, ambitious, who did'st sow 
At once the seed of Probity and Blight, 
Be thou remenib8r*d as a dubious light — 
Aji ignia-fatwus that too brightly shone, 
And laps'd again to darkness; — Lo! the night 
"Wax'd deeper with thy setting — thou tdone 
Could'st dazzle whilst thou wrong'd, nor tremble *pon 
thy throne I 




OB, ROMS AND BSB PILGRIM. 



THY courts were those of Learning, where the Lyre 
To Tirgil, Horace, Ovid, Livy, sang 
In grand, soul-siirring numbers whose deep fire 
Enrich'd all-after time, for in them rang 
The tones of Immortality, which sprang 
To life through Exaltation or the piun 
Of parted Love — a wild and with'ring pang 
Which seals the Soul's clear fountain till the brain, 
Lull'd to a penfflve sadness, courts its cankering chain. 
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LOUD BTRON VmDICATSD; 



34 



AUGUSTUS! 'pon thy scutcheon gleams the etam 
Of Bome^s thrice precious blood, great Cicero's : Q) 
Alas I that thou, who ever in the main 
Sought "Wisdom's councils, should'st provide thy 

foes 
So dread and just a weapon to depose 
Thee from Time's benefactors, or incur 
A lasting blight upon thy star which rose 
Amid Earth's brightest: why would'st thou prefer, 
"With Love at free command, thus thy dark Soul 
t' aver? 

(') Althoagh the life of Borne'* greM orator wm iMrlflced more immedifttely 
to tbe hatred of Hark Amony, yet hii de&th mtij be more jnitly attTibnted to 
AvgoatDi, the leading spirit of the aecond TrinmTinUe. 




1 



OB, ROMS AKD BEB PILORIM. 



Ijltltaiim. 



EELIGIOKl purple crimes crouch at thy door, 
And mark thy march of Progress! — of tjieh- kind, 
For thee, Mankind grew haters, and the poor 
Were trampl'd by the potent, till the Mind, 
The bright " Promethean spark," (^) groped with 

the blind 
In outer Darkness, and the starry beam 
Of Christ's profaned religion faO'd to find 
A native worshipper, till one might deem 
The Cross, and Calv'ry's Mount, some dark, distorted 
dream! 

(') Bymti " Manfrtd : " Att /; &«>h /. 
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36 LORD BTBOy VmDICATBD; 

OAirro 

^i[mns and gnostics. 

THEN rose the Arian sect with bloody hand, 
And smote the subtler Gnostic, till the tide 
Whelm'd with a crimson deluge the lost land 
In uniTersal Slaughter, and the pride 
Of ghostly fathers strove no more to hide 
Their dark ambitions; (*) then the holy well 
Of St. Theonas floVd with gore that dyed 
The pavement to the altar, where men fell, 
A prayer upon their lips, and pass'd (') without 
knell I C) 

(') Sf " Oihlxni'M Rom* -■ " Vol. Ill; p. 876. 

n Ttn^ion't " Maria ^Arthur," or " Fbtiing of Arthur." 

C) Sm " aibton'iOmt: " Vd. Ill; p. 879. 
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CUJiTO I. 

rlT one commanda a high and holier place 
Amidst this wide sedition; let us pause 
To honor Athanasiua, (') and embrace 
Awhile a gentler prospect in this cause 
Where mutual Hate Toids Rty's milder laws, 
And human creatures, in unnatural strife, 
Pollute with blood Christ's Banner which ignores 
The purple propagation of the knife. 
Nor sanctifies the wretch who spills the meanest life I 

(<J &• " Q^t>»'» Rom* ! " Vol. nil p. SG6. 



l 




38 LORD BTBON VINDICATED t 

CANTO L 

PLATO I thou did'st shadow forth, of yore, 
) The mystic Logos of the Nicene creed I — 
The awfial Triad, at whose triple door 
"Wisdom falls, shatter'd, like the storm-bent 

reed I — O 
"What is this creature, Man, Aat he hath need 
To beat his puny pinions 'gainst the bars 
Of Earth's dim prison, till they droop and bleed? — 
Methinks the wild-bird's instinct 'tis that jars 
Against our slavish bonds, still pointing toward the 
stars 1 

(') JM"(7»M(m'f £oNU.-" rol. ///,- p. 311, 315, 830, 83S. 




OR, ROME AND HER PILGRIM. 39 

OAHTO I. 

%fvt and Semefe. 

I HOLD it be not we are thus abased 
Save through some purpose, yet this scathing 

flame, 
Be it for good or ill, seems interlaced 
In an unjust proportion with our frame; 
At least in Souls that tempt fair Semele's fame, 
By Jove consumed to ashes when he stood. 
In radiant panoply, before the dame, 
Soft partner of his love, whose lip had woo'd 
The God's rash promise in his least ungentle mood.(') 

(') Semele, doubting if her lover were indeed iminoTUl Jove, required from 
himtha flilfillment of any desire atie might ejipreu. Jupiter, though aomevhat 
loth, comented. She then prononmied the wordt, which "TheEIngof Oodauid 
Uen," bonnd bj his fktel oath, conld neither recftll nor deny. " Id deep diitreu 
he left her and retimed to the npper regtons. There he clothed himself in hi* 
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LOBD BTSON YIirDICATSD; 



lassion* 



THUS hath it ever been with those who rend 
In twwn the "Web of Darkness, which is flung 
*Twixt God and our dim natures that so blend 
The earthly and angelic: thus we hung, 
Fois'd 'mid immortal glories, till the tongue 
Of the Arch-Tempter charm'd us to the brink 
Of everlasting Ruin, where, among 
Earth's host of prurient passions, still we drink 
This Hemlock of the Mind, and more degraded sink I 

■plendoni, not putting on tJl hl« terron, m wben he overthreir the gianta, but 
what it luiown among the Goda m )m lesKT panoplf. Arra/ed In this he entered 
the chamber of Semele. Her mortal frame conld not endure the aplendon of the 
inunortal radiance. She wu conanmed to ashoa. " 

[" TU Agt of Fai^i " BtOfiiuii. 




^ 



OR, ROME AND HER PILGRIM. 41 

CANTO L 

^he ^Hnman Mind. 

ALAS! that Man, " The noblest wort of GJod,"(0 
Endow'd with Mind, clear Keason'a calm Sub- 
lime, — 
At whose disputeless and almighty nod 
The Bolt outstrips the nishing Car of Time, 
And bears his mandates on, from clime to clime, 
Ifeath frighted Neptune's privileged domain, 
Where sea-calves gambol 'mid the dank caves' 

slime, — 
That Man, the demi- Angel, form'd to reign 
O'er all created creatures — in whose godlike brain 

( ; Fopii Euay on Man i " EpitOt IV. 
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42 lORD BTROir VINDWATBD; 

OASTOI. 

^t l|nman Jjjynd. 

rpHE Univeree seems imaged — from the breast 
X Of whose far-darting ^gis beams the might 
Of Power supreme, like dread Medusa's crest 
That deck'd the shield of Fallas, Goddess 

bright,— O 
Alas I this Emanation, splendour-dight 
With arch-angelic glories, should decline 
His mind to sensual Pleasure when his flight 
Hymns with the star-eyed Cherubs, where " The 
Nine" (') 
Breathe o'er th' exalted Soul a spirit all divine I 

CJ The ■nakj' bead of the Oorson, Mediua, liaTing been severed tiQia itt body 
by tiie hero, Feneua, wm kfflxed hj Minerrk to bet ahield. 
(<) Uosei. 




OR, ROME AND HSR PILQRtU. ^ 

CAMTO 1. 

J|iilian flu |^0stete. 

M A"RK now the great Apostate! he whose name 
Held a meridian glory, and displayed 
The might of Rome's first Caesar, dear to Famel 
Thiice did he dare what Cteear twice essay'dl — 
Thrice dared and triumpli'd o'er a foe dismay'dl — 
Thrice o'er the Rhine the Roman Eagles bore, (') 
Ere hail'd " Augustus " (') by each warrior's 

blade I — 
Thrice " Came, and Saw, and Conquer'd," (') as of 
yore [deplore I 

" The mightiest Julius," (*) whom true "Wisdom must 

(') Sm " OAbfn'i Rome : " VoL III; p. 228. 
(•) Bit " Oibbon'i Rem*; " Vol. IV; p. 11. 

(^ " Tenl, Tidi, Tid." The motto iiucribed npon the viclorioua burner of 
Jnllva Ckmt, and embodied in hia letter to Borne. 
0) SKatttptar^t " Hamltt : " Att I; Sttnt I. 
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44 LOSD BTROH VIIfDICATED; 



^idiirie» 0|| j|nlian* 



To Julian th' Alemanni suppliant bow'd — 
Surmar and Hortaire, chiefs of royal line; 
Ton Strasbourg's plain their kings and nobles 

proud 
Met Fortune's ebbing flood, and saw decline 
Chnodomar's star of Conquest and Rapine; 
Then, 'gainst the Franks, tum'd Gaul's victorious 

anns-^ 
Those fierce barbarians who would ne'er define 
A law save " Die or Conquerl " — "Ww's alarms 
To their rude Souls seem'd music fraught with gentlest 
charms! (') 

(') 5m " OM>on'$ Bomt: " Vol. Ill; p. 224, 22G, 229. 
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OB, BOMS AND BBS PILOBIM. 45 

OAMTO L 

^icbries ofj j|nlmn. 

THE Eye of Night beheld the Rhine's broad stream 
Fleck'd with the Roman galleys, whose swift stroke 
Sped arm^ warriors, 'neath her silv'ry beam. 
Upon the German campj nor yet awoke 
The drowsy sentinel till fiercely broke 
The Foeman's vengefid shout, which fix'd his 

doom: 
To arms 1 To arms I 'neath Darkness' sable cloak, 
Gaul's hardy veterans people many a tomb 
"With an untimely shadow, in the midnight glooml Q) 

(■) 8*4 " QMon-t BoMt ; " Vol. ///; p. 229, 230. 



46 LOBD BTBON VtNDTCATBD; 

OASTO L 

^idortes ofj j|tilian. 

HAHK I Bacchus' rites are hnsh'd ! — ^thc thirsty brand 
Drinks purple nectar from each flowing wound I^ 
The wine-cnp trembles in the palsied hand, 
And adds its ruby to tiie redd'ning ground, 
All slippery with Slaughter I — far around, 
The death-groan echoes to Love's deep farewell, 
Wbere mingling prayers and curses loud resound, 
Proclaiming to the "Wmds this work of Hell — 
This glutless, tigerish thirst of fiends that in us dwell 1 (') 

CJ 8m " CMAtm't Son*.- - Ttrf. iri; p. 229, 280. 




OB, BOMS ASD BEB FILO&JM. 47 

OASTOX 

f idories 4 Inlian. 

THE strife is o'er I — pale Cynthia's parting beam 
Views many a lordly crest amid the slain. 
Whose glittering helms glance, 'neatii her fading 

gleam, 
Like moon-Mss'd billows 'pon the dark-bine miun; 
Whilst many a blade, yet grasp'd in proud disdain, 
Attests the vanquish'd hero's victory; 
And Death, whose mantle shrouds the gory plain, 
May hoast no bloodless triumph I — here the free 
Barbarian bravely fell, nor shrank from Fate's decreet 



I 




48 LORD STBOy VINDICATED; 

OAHTO I. 

T/IEW now the scene of Gaul's gay Capital! — 
* A martial banquet spread — the ruddy wine ' 
Fill'd to each beaker's brim I Ere young Mom 

shaU 
Dethrone pale Hespems, the royal line 
Of Europe's Conqueror, great Constantine, 
Shall haste to setting! — HarkI borne from afar, 
The swell of angry voices sounds decline 
To that world-honor'd name! — The Julian star 

Salutes, with modest pride, the Gallic host's huzza! (') 

(') S«" aVAoW* Raau :'• Vol. IT; p. 10, 11. 




OR, BOMB AND BBS PILQBIM. 49 

CAMTO I. 

AND thine, Jeruaalem's, thrice-holy Mounts I — 
Sion and Acra's consecrated ground I — 
Te heard restor'd e'en here, where the first founts 
Of Cluist's Seligion flow'd, that impious sound, 
The Pagan's profanation I — ■ ye saw crown'd. 
By Venus' Temple, old Moriah's steep I — 
Ye felt the ploughshare where no crops abound. 
Save seed sown of the Shepherd that His sheep 
May perish not unheeded where they will but reap I (') 

C) Stt " OibboH't S<mt : " Vol. 17 1 p. 99, 100. 



w 
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50 LORD BTTROrr riFDICATEDi 

CANTO L 

lletiiiiUftig ofl the ^em^le* 

THE Pagan's power declined I — his false fane fell Q) 
Before th' encroaching Christian — and again, 
At a then distant day, one sought to swell 
The joyful hope of Judal — "Who, 'mong men, 
Was he ? — The proud Apostate I — from Fear's fen 
Plucking the pious Hebrew to rebuild 
The temple to his God, till, wondrous, when 
The silver pick was plied, Jehovah still'd 
By the bright bolts of Heaven I — thus His "Wrath's 
word fulfill'dl 

(>) Stt " (Kiitm'f £om« : " Fol. / F/ p. 108, 104, 106, 106. 




OR, ROMS AND HER PILGRIM. 51 

CANTO t. 

^xmt and ^tm^Xt ujl ^a^line. 

rr Daphne's laurell'd shrine the Sun God stood, 
Symmetric Beauty moulding each light limb, 
Whilst, graceful stooping, he fmr Tellus woo'd. 
As stream'd Jove's nectar o'er the chalice' hrim, 
Staining his ivory palm, where the bright rim 
ShoTrer'd its purply vintage o'er the ground 
In rich libations, till the Temple dim 
Glow'd with celesUal Splendour, whilst the sound 
Of rapturous music rose, and ravish'd those aroundl (') 

(') Bt* " Oibhon't SoMt!" Vol. 17/ p. 118, 120. 



52 LORD BTROy VINDICATBDi 

CABTO I. 

^xmt and ^etnglc njj ^a^hne. 

SUCH was the scene of yore, yet, when there stood 
The Foe of Chrbt within that crumbling wall. 
Its prescient pride was perish'd I — when he woo'd 
Apollo at his shrine, through the stript hall 
A hollow whisper but obey'd Hppe's call I — 
The throng of men and maids, in shrouds of snow, 
"Where, where are they? — Alasl full lightly fall 
The Sun's beams 'bove this spot, though none shall 
know 
All his bright Orb beheld of yon proud pageant's glowl(') 

(') «w " aibbon'! Homt: " Vol. IV; p. 120, Vil. 




OR, ROME AND BER PILQRIM. 53 

OAITTO 1. 

PAUSE! for ye near the perish'd Palatine I 
Form'd yon gray, mould'ring turrets the abode 
Of Rome's dread Majesty? — the dim decline 
Of Age hath shorn their lustre, and the load 
Of wasted centuries "nme's seed hath sowed 
In one wide desolation I Babylon, 
The Bc^al Harlot, knew no harsher code 
When stripped of her full greatness 1 If, anon, 
The mighty dead could wake, where were thy glories 
gone? 




64 LORD BTROX VINDICATED; 

OAHTO 1 

PaWes o)| the ^vmsm. 

DUST of departed GreatnesBl Here hath soar'd 
Each Palace of the Csesars, now no morel — 
Wide-Bcatter'd wrecks of Bain, which afford 
Fit fund for Contemplation I In the core 
Of hearts such scenes grow hallow'd through the 

law 
Of past Association, whilst the heam 
Which bathed applausive millions, and of yore 
. Announced the Gods of Genius, like a dream 
Thrills o'er each ravish'd sense with transitory gleam 1 




OB, BOMB AND EEB riLOBIM. 55 

OASTO I. 

TT7HILST wond'ringly we view yoB hoary hiU, 
*y Exemplar of the Past I list to a strain [thrill 
From one whose mute, hush'd harp no more may 
"With ita once matchless music — a refrain 
Of Albyn's peerless novelist I I drain 
A cup to memory of him whose page 
Imperishably stands, while men retain 
The reverence due Genius, to engage 
The Soul's sweet sympathies in scion as in sage I (') 

(') M7 retden will, I am tore, pardon the liberty I hare taken in introdncing 
thUexqniute gemaa a note, and, the more readilyithat the author of "Pickwick" 
has la aeldom courted the Hue. Long may hit noble word* lurriTe, to lighten 
the bnrdeiu and leiien the trials of humanity I — 

" Oh, a dainty plant ii the Iry green, 
That creepeth o'er ruins old 1 
Of right choice food are his meals I ween, 
In his cell so lone and cold. 
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LOBD BTSOir VmDICATSD; 



^rinm^bal Ignites. 



w 



IRE press'd the pageantry of Kome'a proud 

throng I 
Through thrice an hundred Triumphs did'st thou 

glow, 
Ye ivy-mantl'd Arches ■which helong, 
Like things ye view'd, to centuries laid low 
By Time, the Monarch's Monarch, and the foe 

The wall mutt be eniinbled, the (tone decayed, 

To pleunre bit dxiMj whim : 
And the mouldering dost that jeaxt liaTe nude 
Is k meny meal for him. 

Creeping where no life is *een, 
A rue old plant i» the Irj green. 

" Fut he Btealeth on, thoagh he wean no wing*,. 
And • Btannch old heart hu he. 
How closely he twineth, how tight he dingf, 
To hu ftiend the huge Oak Tree I 




OS, BOMS AND BER PILGRIM. 67 

OAirro t. 

To Man'Bo'er-ripen'dGreatnesel— ThoujO Famel 
Alone can'st grant his pony breath to blow 
Pipes to succeeding millions, or a name 

To kindle o'er his dust deep Memory's deathless flame I 

And bIjIj he tnjieth along the gronnd, 

And hii lekvea he gently irarea, 
Ai he jo^onsly hags and cmrkth rotind 
The rich mould of dead men'* grtiTeg. 
Creeping vhere grim Death haa been, 
A tue old plant U the Iyj gieen. 

'* Whole Agei lutTO fled and their works decayed, 
And Hationj have icattered been; 
Bnt the stout old Ivy shall never &de. 

From its bale and hear^ green. 
The brave old plant In Its lonely daji, 

Shall fktten npon the Past : 
For the stateliest building Man can taUe 
la the Ivy's food at IsaL 

Creeping on, where Time has been, 
A rare old plant is the Ivy green." 

[DiOum' " Ivy Orctn." 




68 I-OSD- BTSOy nifDICATSD; 

OABTO I. 

^ornm J|linnantim* 

WAS this the stately Forum? — This the place 
Of Temples and of Triumphs? TesI despoil'd 
Of Trophy, Arch, Um, Column, etill we trace 
Strewn fragments of bright Beauty which have 

foii'd 
The avarice of Age, though Blight hath soii'd 
Their days of dewy Splendour — whilst the thought 
Of mighty Cicero, each feud embroil'd 
'Twixt the mad multitudes, beam phantoms 
wrought [caught I 

By RetroBpection's wand, i' the Soul's spectrimi (') 

(*) " Tba alongated figure, formed In a dark chamber, of the seven prismatic 
colon, into which a beam of the Sun'* light ia decompoied, bj admitting it 
throuj^ an opening in the wiadow-ahutter, and letting it fkll on a priim." 

[OlMttel. 




OR. ROME AND HER PILORIM. 59 

CANTO I. 

^onntaitis at Monte* 

THE plash of lapsing* waters, soft accord, 
Sweet Psalmody of Sound, floats on the air 
With intermingling echoes I — th' halcyon sward 
Bestrewn by spartling dew-drops I — Naught of 

Care 
Assails the wearied Mindl — here they that bear 
May cast aside their burthens I — this is Borne I 
The gush of myriad fount^ns breathes a prayer 
Of native melody, whilst yon starr'd dome. 
The blue-arch'd vault of Heaven, spans Freedom's 
ancient home 1 




60 hORD BYRON VmDICATED; 

CAHTO t. 

^iflW af jfloitw. 

FOB snch is Night beneath Italia's sky I 
The Summer Moon hath ftUl'd, yet casts weird 

shades 
O'er this dispeopl'd spot I — the owlet's cry 
Re-echoes unreprov'dl — Remembrance fades 
Of this, our petty Present, and the blades 
Of heroes, here imsheath'd, recall each scene 
Of Pomp and martial Splendour! — cavalcades 
Of phantoms, and the fray, lit by the Queen 
Of Darkness, pass me by with pale but lordly mien I 




OK. 

Somi anb ^tr pilgrim. 
CANTO THE SECOND. 



DM tw IMd Is Ih* ft 




^0vA l^gton 'pindiated* 



CANTO THE SECOND. 



^l\ 



C) 



iisenm. 



TT7E stand within the Coliseum's shade! 

T T Oh, GK)dI how grandly desolate I The stars 
Above smile down like Angels that essay'd 
To woo us to themselves! Here bloody Mars 
Assembl'd his stem votaries in War's 
Tumultuous conflict — Honour's, Pity's voice, 
Kor Freedom's, nor the Itight,the thirst debars 
Of Murder's carnival, but all rejoice 

To see the bright blood flow, applauding Fortune's 
choice! 

CJ The ie»der U requested to inugine him, oi faeiKl^ beneftth the tender 




64 LO&D BTSON VINDICATEDi 



40li»«.m. 



AND here fought famish'd heasts Trith fiercer men^ 
And Life hung m the balance whilst the press 
Sate mute and breathless, as from out his den 
The Nemean lion sprang! No faint distress 
Unnerves his practis'd arm which might confess 
The Bestiariu^Q) fear, as, face to face, 
The tawny monster stands I — One passus O less 
And they must meet ! — but see I the transient trace 
Of Recollection fades — Defiance takes its place! 

gloriet of BD lUlun Sunmier'i night, u straTiiiB within the ahadowB of thii, tha 
moat inblime u)d awe-lnapiring relic of the mighty Put, whilst before tbe 
ftbsof bed and dreamy Tiaion psaa — like King Richurd'i pale, midnight liiitanta — 
the ihades of tbe long-ailent acton of thia once lo biuj acene. 
" — nponauch a nigbt 
I stood within the Coliaeam'a wall, 



(') Tbe BftiarH were men employed to combat with wild beaata in tbe antub 
(•)Paw. 
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TT7HY doth he seek with hie sole arm ta brave 
T T The King of Beasts and Terrors? Know ye not 
This man is but a bondsman — a vile slave — 
The instrument of Passion — that his lot 
Hath been but stripes and lashes? — hast forgot 
He wooes a manlier death where Courage calls? 
Hal Look I the huge cat springs! — A gleam is 

shot — 
The glint of glittering steel I — One vast paw falls. 
Shattering the slight skull — the Soul's puissant walls! 

Hidat the chief relics of almighty Roma ; 
The tree* which grew ftlon^ the broken archea 
Wared dark in the bine midnight, and the atan 
Shoae throngh Ube rents of ruin; fhim afu 
The vatch-dog bay'd beyond the Tiber ; and 
More near ttom oat tbe Caun' palace cams 
The ovl'i long cry, and, Entemiptedly, 
Of difUut sentinels the fltfUl song 



66 LORD srsoir VIITDICATSD; 

atxta u. 

CAN these be men that joy in human pidn? 
Ay[ Men and RomansI — Bulere of the EarthI 
But dies he unaveng'd? No! they were twain 
In Slavery ae Death — a common hearth 
Had bred this lowly pair that from their birth 
Had shared the same bareh fate; and now he hastes, 
Tiiis brother helot, to avenge the worth 
Of his slain comrade where the flushed fiend tastes 
His warm and fragrant blood which o'er the Circus 
wastes I 

Begun and died apon the gentle wind. 
Some cfpreMM beyond the time-Torn beach 
Appeared to skirt the horizon, yet th?j stood 
Witbin a boT-tbot — Where the Ceesars dwelt, 
And dwell the tnneless birds of night, amidst 
A grove which springs through levell'd battlementi, 
And twines its roots with the imperial hearths, 
jTjntarps the lauiel's place of growthi — 




OR, SOME AND BSB PILO&IM. Qt 

ousno n. 

'rrWJUEE rash to face him nowl The red lips reek 
X With Life's yet thermal tide, and that fierce Uiirst 
Which slumber'd in his veins now bids him seek, 
!Not shim, this fresh ^(rayl Few, few had durst 
Provoke the savage ire, by Famine nm«t, 
Wherewith he tmns to front his wary foel — 
Aloft the bright blade gleams I — One mighty burst 
Of Rage and mad Despair — one final throe. 

And Btretch'd along the dust the baffled brute lies low I 

Bat the gladiaton' blood; CireuB Bt>nd«, 

A noble wreck in minoiu perfecliiHi I 

While Cbb&t'b ctumben and the AngiutM) balla, 

OroTel on euth in Indiitiiict deuj. — 

And thoD didat thine, thon rolling moon, npon 

All thii, and cut a vide and tender light, 

Which loften'd down the boar atuteri^ 

Of rugged deiolation, and fill'd up. 



68 I,OBD BTSOK VmDIOATSD; 

OASTO C 

ENOUGH of Crime and Carnage I It were fit 
The Bcene were ehrouded here, but o'er our view 
Expands a bloodier prospect as there flit. 
Beneath the mantling moon-beams, which imbue 
The place with their pale aspect and wan hue, 
The shades of those who fell for the mad sport 
Of the rude populace — that Cain-marVd crew, 
The Glai^ators' band — those fiends who fought 
To glut the wolfish tlnrst which Mercy set at naught I 



Aa 'twere utew, the gaps of ci 

Leaving llwt beantifbl which mil waa lo, 

And making that which waa not, till tlie place 

Became rel^oo, and the heart rui o'er 

With iilent worship of the great of old 1 — 

The dead, bat sceplered soveretgna , who itUl rule 

Our tpiiU from their onu. — " 

iByron,'* " Mat^frtd i " Act HI; Smim IV. 




OB, BOMS AND BBS PILOBIM. 
CAirro u. 



'^alkenm. 



AGAIN the lists grow peopled as we mai'k 
The brawny Champions of the gory King — 
Those madmen of a moment who embark 
Their, all in this frail venture which may bring 
But Death — perchance Dishonor: yet they fling 
Away their lives like baubles, to embrace 
A mute, inglorious fate, or win a thing 
As trivial as the "Wind — the sorry grace [effJicel 
That dwells in fleeting breath, which Chance may soon 

(') LoDgfelloir thiu alludei to the femiel, and the /ennd-wrtaih vith which m. 
i» gUdialOT WM crowDBd : — 

"It gave new ttrength, ind fearleii mood ; 
And gladiaton, fierce and rude, 
Mingled it in their AtHj food; 
And be who battled and aubdned, 
A wrtaih e/fentul wore." 

[LongfOow-i •• GobUI of Uf%." 
(') " TTpe of the antique Rome 1 Rich reliquary 
Of lofty coniemplatioD lefl to Time 
By buried centurie* of pomp and power \ 
[CbuMiiiMdoft ntxtpagi-i 



70 LORD BTBOIT TINDIOATMDt 

OABTO n. 

^^plisetim. 

I SEE the gaping wound — the bloody dews 
That dye his feeble brow — the quivering limb, 
Convuls'd — or the fine agony which wooes 
The gentle Drops of Pity, cherubim 
That veil bright Orbs of Beauty, which o'er-brim 
Fond Nature's genial founts I The glazing eye 
Turns with expiring glance, tender but dim. 
Toward his far home, and, as he sinks, a sigh 
Betrays unto the jeering horde his heart's blest tiel — 



Here, where a bero fell, a colmnn &Ui I 

Here, where the mimic eagle glared in gold, 

A midnight vigil holdi the nrarth/ bat I 

Here, where the damea of Borne their gilded hair 

Waved to the wind, now ware the reed and thiatle 1 

Here, where on golden throne the monarch lolled, 

Glidei, apectre-like, unto hia marble home. 

Lit bf the wan light of the hom^d moon, 

The (wift and tilent lizard of the stonea 1 
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AND now 'tis past. Now once again I hear 
A last appeal for Mercy, where, o'ercome, 
A vanquish'd hero craves the general ear 
To spare his forfeit lifej — ^Yea! hear/ — the dumb, 
Pain'd gesture quells the low bnt eager hum 
Of the hnsh'd throng, ae all its vast array 
Proclaims the People's sentence I — ^the feU thumb,(') 
Uplifted, seals hie doom! — Swift to obey, 
Descends the brutal blow which terminates the frayl 

Theie BtOQel — alu I these gray stones — are they all — 
All of the famed, and the colossal left 
By the cornMive Houn to Fate and m«i 



'NotaU' — th 



Echoes ai 



le— 'notalll 



(') A Gladiator, Tanqniahed in the sports of the Amphitheatre, had the privilege 
of a last t^ipeal for life to the clemency of the andience. The deciiion of the peo- 
ple vas signifled by the dipt or npUitod thumb; the former gruiUng pardon— 
the latter sealing his doom. 
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S^ 



UCH still the scene where the wild wall-flower 



Garlandingthe " blue nudnight " (') with its wreath 
Wove from the mould of Empires, o'er the graves 
Of all Man deem'd eternal — he whose breath 
Seem'd scarce leas fleeting: Lol we pause beneath 
Thy gray, dismantled ruin, to accord 
Our minds with the dim distance in this dearth 
Of wondrous things that were, and say, *' O, Lordl 
Behold our works and Thine I — which must Mankind 
applaud?" 



Prophetic sounds and loud, lliio forercr 


From us, and Tfom all Solo, nn 


to the wiie. 


As melody from MemnoD to the Sun." " 




[/W« " OKfMm." 



(') Bi/ron'i"Manfnd!" AttlIJi 8ct»t tV. 




OR, ROME AND HER PILQRIM. 



11 ERE Btar-eyed Flora spreads her fairy sway, 
-U- "With ecore-ecore childreo scatter'd wide around, Q) 
Embowering by green garlands grim Decay, 
And thickly trailing o'er each grass-grown mound ; 
Whilst from the time-worn parapet, embrown'd. 
Depends each weird festoon's fantastic wave, 
Coquetting with the moon-beam which hath found 
In these, her gentler playmates, forms that gave 
To Fame a Byron's page (*) which breathes beyond the 
Grave!— C) 

(') The CoIiseDTn has been found to contain no leM than /our \undrtd and 
ttttnty diOereot varietiet of flora. 

(>) • ' The flnt and lecond cantoa of ' Childe Harold'* Pilgrimage ' produced, on 

their appearance in 181S, an effect upon the pnblic, at leait eqnal to nay work which 

[ QHitbaud on pagi 78.] 

(') " You may break, yon may ihatler the tmc, if you will, 
But the (cent of the roiei will hang round it itUl." 

[Moort'i " Irith MOodU*." 
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CHRIST I the cost of such I Our sunny Youth 
, Consmn'd 'mid self-sought tortures I — the worn 
breast 
"Wrung by forbidden aearchings after Truth 
That ever courts, but all eludes, our quest! — 
OhI to what end woo we this wild unrest — 
Tte Bcathfed Spirit and the burning Brain? (') 
Despair may seek to free the star-bom Guest, 
But, if fond Faith forbid ue rend the chain, [paini (') 
We writhe through wretched years of more than mortal 

(') " Sit, Jessica ; look, ho» Iho floor of heaTPQ 
Is thick inlaid with patioca of bright gold : 
There's not the ainallcst orb which thou bebold'st, 
But in his motion like an ungel singe, 
Still quiring to the young-(!y'd cherubins, — 

0) "TroUifor evcroD the scaflbld, Wrung for ever on the thione, — " etc 

[LovOTt " PrtttKi Oruu." 
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4lfamt. 

YAIN Hope I to deem this bitter breath we draw 
Abundant offering to thankless Time — 
Or think her minions reverence, the more, 
Sweet harps which swell with strains of idle rhyme 
Earth's empty plaint — that from the Sonl's fair 

clime 
Deaf ears drink such sad sounds I— Serenely won 
The Spirit's shining shore, methinks the chime 
Of yon soft-choiring Spheres should suffer none 
Sare Seraphs' songs to swell, supreme, beyond the 
Sun I (■) 

Such harmonj' it in immorUl >oul« ; 
But vhilit thia muddy vesture of decaj 
Doll) groMly cloae tii in, we cannot lieu it." 

[SKakttptar^* "Merdiani of Vmitt : " Ad V; Sen* J. 

(') [U. 8> "SaTeMnplM'KingB to (veil aweet psolmi beyond to Bno."— E>J 
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rl who peruse the Poet's pensive page 
Full litUe ken those pangs that pour'd it forth. 
Else should sad sympathies your Souls engage — 
Tme tears attest glad Gratitude's blest hirth: Q) 
"With oxu- hearts' blood we write I Ah I Uttle worth 
His fyttes (*) that from fair founts of Joyaunce 

flow; — 
The Prophet plods in pain the paths of Earth, 
"Where Sorrow soothes the Eloquence of Woe, (') 
For Pleasaunce featly (*) flies it is pursued the moe! (') 

(') "Notfrom a VEdu or ihallow thonght 

Eii awM Jove young Phidiu bronght." 

[ Jt)Mrwi»'# " iVoHew." 
(■) Straiiu. 

(') " No wordi iofflce the lecret »onl to ahow. 
For Truth denies all eloquence to Woe." 

[j?yi-en'» " Conair ; " Canto III. 
0) Hlmbly. (') More. 
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CANTO a. 

TTTTTH our hearts' blood we write I (') Could ye who 
T T trace. 

How heedlessly, stem strivings of the Soul 
"Which would repose her from Fame's weary 

race — 
Turn her tired steps toward Gtood's still grateftU 

goal,— 
Cottld ye view this — could ye divine the whole — 
Yea! track the Spirit to her secret cell. 
Ye wotdd ne (") wonder that the ripe years roll, 
Draped with bleak Barrenness, o'er those that dwell 
Prom fellow-worme apart, nor hive with Earth's wide 
heUI 

(') " Hoit wretched men 

Are cradled into poeby by viong : 
They learn In anfferiug what Uie; teach In toog." 

[5A«a«v'( " Jvliati and Maddah." 

OHot 
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T)OOR Fool! prat'stthou of Love? — hath Heaven 

■I- indeed 

Vouchsaf 'd no worthier worship, that ye take 
Creatures of clay to crown your trivial creed? 
Why at such rills would ye your thiretings slake, 
When rivers, rolling by, spread their bright lake 
Of rare-reflected Beauty round your feet? 
Yet Love, too, hath her minions who would wake 
Harmonious whispers with their hot hearts' beat — 
Lured by the Little Grod, they find such fetters sweet! 

has tppeared within thu or the lut centorr, and pl&ced at once upon Lord Byron's 
bead the garland tot wbich other men of genini have toiled long, uid which they 
hare gained late. Bewai placed pre-eminent among the literary men of his coun- 
try by general acclamatiou. It ira< amidBt Buch feelings of admiration that he 
entered the public stage. Everything in hi* manner, person, and conversation, 
tended to maintain the charm which his gcnios had Sung around liim ; and those 
admitted to his eonversadon, far from finding that the inspired poet sunk into or- 
^BMXj tuorUdity, felt themselves attached to liim, not onl; by man; noble qualities. 
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FIND Love hath her frail legions I for the Tomb 
Teems with pale populace which, drooping, died, 
Slain by some sightless wound; but direr doom 
Is theirs, worn wand'rers, fickle Fate denied 
The Crypt's calm consolation I — these abide^ 
'Mid men, lite hving shadows, silently 
Ploddmg Wreck's scowling path with sullen 

pride, 
Hugging Bond's hateful chain whose clank will 
be 
Hoar holocaust of hopes which won whilst fancy-free I 

but by tbe intareit of a mytterioiu, undefined, uid almoat puofUl cnrioai^. A 
connteoance cxqulEitely modelled lo the expreufon of fueling and paiaion, and 
exhibiting the reioarkable contrast of verj dark hair and eyebroirR, with light and 
expreaiire eyea, presented to the phyaiognomiit the moat intereating aabject for 
the exerciie of hi* art. The predomlnatiDg expreaalon wu that of deep and 
habitual thon^t, which gave way to the nuMt rapid plAr of feature* when ha 
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TIME scars stem tablets I— scores the blooming browl 
Darkly our days are number'dl Age may set 
Pain's seal 'pen simny Youth I — yea I Sorrow plough 
Deep furrows of four-score dread annals yet (') 
Down elothe the cherub cheek! — Alasl the debt 
Bequeath'd by our prime parents, through their 

shame, 
Rests unrequited I — well doth Passion whet 
The lip of lewd Desire that knights its name — 
Coins Love for eonynge (") Lust, twin tenns of Folly's 
flame I 

engaged in interettilig duciusion ; bo that a brother poet compared them to the 
■culptore of a besntifUl aUbuler Taie, onlj seen to perfection when Ughted up 
f^m within. The fluhes of mirth, gaiet?, indignatloD, or latirical ditlike, wtuch 
beqnently animated Lord 'Bjrtfa't countenance, might, daring ui eTonin^'i con- 

O Ere yet C*) Cuaning. 




VY Mui 
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from the mystic Mind's immortal realm, 
Must we resmne frail fetters, forg'd below? 
As Falinurus perish'd at his helm, (*) 
We, baffl'd, die by some defenceless blow, 
"When Pleasure waves her wand of LethsBan dew, 

Teriation, be miaUkeD, by a itranger, for a habitiul expreiilon, lo euily sod lo 
happily iraa it formed for them all ; but tboie who had an opportnni^ of Htadying 
his feotorea for a length of time, uid upon Tarioiu occuioiu, both of rett and 
emotion, will agree that their proper Iftugaaga was that of melancholy. Some- 
tiiaea ahadei of UuB gloom interrupted even bta gajert and most happy moments." 
[£>r Walttr ScoU. 

(') " TeniiB now interceded with Neptone to allow her son at last to attain the 
wiahed-for goal and find an end to hia perils on the deep. Neptone consented, 
Btipolating ojHj for ooe life as a ransom for the test The Tictim was Falinurus, 
the pilot As be aat watching the stars, with his hand on the helm, Somnns sent 
bj Neptune approached in the guise of Phmbus and said, ' Falinurus, the breeze 
is fbir, the water smooth, and the abip tails steadily on her courae. Lie down 
awhile and take needf\il rest. I will stand at the helm in 70UT place.' Falinnnu 
replied, * Tell me not of smooth seas or Ekvoring winds, — me who have seen so 
modi of their treachery. Shall I trust tineas to the '•''»"'•" of the weatbar and 
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OASTo n. 
"Wliere Woman, with her wiles, perverts the 

heart: — 
In Tfun doth downy velvet vdl from view 
The tiger's tren<^ant terrors, hat the dart 
Of Cupid's cureless woundings deals a deadlier smartl 

the vindjf And he contiDued to gnrp the helm and to keep hi« eye* fixed on 
the itan. Bat Somnui waved over him a branch moistened with Lethnn dew, and 
bi« eyea cloied in ipite «f all hi> eflbrta. Then Somntu pushed him oTerboard 
and he fell ; bnt keefdog his hold npon the helm, It came away with him. Neptone 
waa mindflil of hia promite and kept the ibip on her track without helm or pilot, 
till .Siieaa discovered his loss, and, sorrowing deeply for his &ithfol steeniaaa 
took charge of the shqi himtel£ 

There is a beantJAil allniioa to Uie itoiy of Falimirof in ScotCi ' Hanulon,* 
bitrodactioQ to Canto 2." 
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FlIR Woman I Uioa wert framed a tender tMng^ 
Th* avow'd adormnent of volaptuona Easel 
When thy fond failings would presume to fling 
0*er stem Ambition's path such snares as seize 
Onr mmds' unguarded moments, till we leese (^) 
Sight of God's stars above us, worshipping 
At clay-created altars, must our knees 
Seek purer shrines — Song's Pegasean Spring — (*) 
Cursing, as I do now, dread Circe's chambering I 



(^ Mat»»U " ParadiM Utt !' Bttk YIL 
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GAZE on Grod's sky! Gb seek His mighty main I 
These to Affection are rich recompense ! 
Mark yon bald momitain beetling 'bove the plain! 
Such scenes inspire the Spirit with stem sense 
Of Nature's naked grandeur — grown intense 
We prize each purer part I Is this not more 
Than dark'ning our wrought Souls with shadows 



Tom thunder-clouds of Passion whose swoln store 
Hangs bursting 'bovo our heads, or whelms with ruth- 
less roar?(') 

(') " How beautiful tiiis niRht I the balmicat sinli 

Wliicb VGmal Zcplijrs breathe in Evening's eu 
WCTC diatjuid to the Bpeokini; quicitudu 
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BLEST beam those thougiita, chann'd Night I that 
thou can'st bring 
Unto chaste Sorrow's children who ejcplore 
Thy shining secrets 'pon the pensive wing 
Of musing Meditation: Q) from the shore 
Of Time's tomb'd Ocean swells a solenm roar, 
Droning of dead Eternities which grow 
Gigantic on our sense — god-like we soar 
Beyond Earth's blind existence: years ago 
My Youth woke such a stvma. — list to its whilom flow! 

That wraps thii nkoveles* acene. Hearen'* ebon raiilt, 

Stodded Tith iton voutterably bright, 

Through which the moon'i nnclonded grandeur rolls, 

Seenu like ft canopy which Love has spread 

To curtain her sleeping world." 

[SAcIIsy'* " e«MM JToi." 

(') "Live not the stars andmouDtains? Are the waves 
Without a ipirit?" 

[Byron't" I^nd:" Canto II. 
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ALMIGHTY Fatherl 
Lo, my Soul doth speak I — 
A deep Voice soundeth 
"Wliich will not be stilll 
Fatherl what am I? 
Give some sign 
In this vast silence — 
Be I worm, or Grod? 
All my full Soul 
Doth open to Thee, 
Mighty King I 
Oh, but one whisper — 
One Mnt gleam 
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To light my wayl 

Alone, I tread the path 

Unto Thy throne, 

Thy throne — my home I 

Friends have I none 

Save Thme eternal stars; 

In agony, to them 

I lift mine arms, 

And oft they answer. 

For, gazing on them, 

The deep Vcace is still I 

To me Time hath no measnre; 

For in the realms of Thought 

Brief days are cycles, 

And the Wint^s snow 

Oft blasts the buds of Springi 
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And Age and Touth makes one I — 

Yet hail I bright realms of Thonghtl 

Thou art the Pectus clime 1 

In thee there is no trace 

Of dnU Decay I 

Bom of the Soul, 

loamortal Touth is thine t 

From thy f^ circle 

No dear friends depart! 

The Po^s fiiends are flowers. 

And unto him they speak 

Of Heaven, and far glories 

Bright as themselresl 

Oft, when the heart grows still, 

And darkening shadows fall 

Athwart the dim path 
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That we tread in trust, 

We spy some gentle flower 

"With blue eye tam'd toward Heaven, 

And lol a voiceless prayer 

Ascendeth 'mid the perfUme 

Of its praise I 

Sweet flower I thou hast not 

Spent thy heart in vwn. 

For thy pure prayer 

Hath tonch'd a silver chord 

Within my breast 

Of harmony divine: 

Have peace, proud Voice withini — 

This flower hath spoke 

More wisdom than the lips 

Of scepter'd Kings I 
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RAXQE from my fit theme. Thus I resume 
The thread that leads through the long labyrinth 
My failing feet must tread, till, from the Tomb, 
I mount to Inunortality, passing the plinth 
Of Death's dim portal, like pale Hyacinth, Q) 



(*) The boy Hyaciothtu, Apollo's fkvorite, vm one day engaged irith him at 
• game of qnoits. " Apollo, heariDg aloft the duciu, with streiigtli mingled with 
■kiU, lent it high and Ux. Eyacinthiu watched it tu it flew, and excited with the 
■port ran forward to seize it, eager to make hia throw, when the qnoit bounded 
from the earth and atruck him in the forehead. He fkinted and (ell. The God, 
u pale u himaelf, raised him and tried all hia art to ataDch the wound and re- 
tain the Sitting life, but all in rain ; the hurt wa< past the power of medicine. Aa 
when one has broken the stem of a lily in the garden it hange it* head and tnnu 
ita flowera to earth, ao the head of the dying boy, aa if too heary for hia neck, 
fell over on hia ahonlder. ' Thou dieat, Hyacinth,' bo spoke Phsbns, ' robbed of 
thy yonth by me. Thine is the inferring, mine the crime. Would that I conld 
die for thee I Bat rince that may not be, thou ahalt lire with me in memory and 
inaoDg. My lyre ahall celebnU thee, my King ahall tell thy Hue, and than alutlt 
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Fair flower besprent with blood. Boldly I weave 
My summ'd "Wratb's song, which many a musefiil 

month 
Hath been my sole, sweet solace ; but I grieve 
Less for mysdf, than one whose wrongs I would 

retrieve! (') 

become • flower iiucribed with 1117 regreti.' White Apollo »poke, behold tlie 
blood which had flowed on the ground and lUiDed the herbage, ceaaed to he 
blood ; bnt a flower of hae more beanUflil than the TTrian Bpraiig up, reiembling 
the lil7, if it were not that thi« ii purple and ailver^ white. And this waa not 
enough for FhiBbus ; bnt to confer «tLU greater booor, be marked the petals with 
hi* sorrow and inscribed 'Ah I sht' upon them, aa we tee to thla day. The 
flower bear* the name of Hjacinthui, and with erery returning spring revives 
tbe memory of his fate. It was said that Zephjnu, (the West-wind), who wa« 
■Iso fond of Hyacinthus and jealous of his preference of Apollo, blew the quoit 
out of its course to make it strike Hyacinthua." 

i"Th«Agfof FaiAt;- Bulfinth. 
— " pi^riog tbe sad death 
Of Hyacinthus, when the cruel breath 
Of Zephyr slew him ; Zephyr penitent. 
Who DOW ere Phtebus mounts the flrmament. 
Fondle* the flower amid tbe sobbing rain." 

[Keatt't " Endymion : " Book I. 

(') " The sentiment of justice is so natural, so uniTersally acquired by all man- 
kind, that it teem* to me independent of all law, all party, all religion." 

[ VbKaiW. 




LORD BTRON VINDICATED 



rlAI one hath stood amid this "Wreck of Time, 
" A ruin amidst ruins," (') for he came, 
A lonely wand'rer, from his own bleak clime — 
A Land he might have loved, but that her shame 
Had shut him from her till the very name 
Did breathe but Desolation, and he strove 
To still his bosom's pleadings with a fame 
World-wide and grand, which in its tissue wove 
All that Ambition craved, denying naught save Love I(') 

(') Byron't Chxlde Earold : " Canto IV; Stama JCXV. 
O There arc Bomo bf imturo proud, 

Who, patient in aU else, demand but thu — 

To love and be beloved with gentleness : 

And, being scorned, what wonder if they die 

gome living death? This ia not destiny, 

But man's own wilful ill." 

IShtHiy'i "Julian and Maddalo." 
" His Poetry can only perish with the English LaagiULgc." 

\_lliuauiat/. 
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COMPANIONS of his Spirit! Prophets I Te 
Lone walls that look'd on Bome'e meridian blaze I 
How did he love, 'nud thy dim shades, to be 
ResolT^d to Contemplation whilst Earth's days 
Shrank to Forgetiiilness, as the soft rays 
Of Sunuuer moonlight chequer'd where tliey fell 
0*er Arch and ivied Column, till the Pays— 
Those tiny sprites that populate the dell, 
Crept forth from leafy caves to chant their midnight 
speUI 0) 

(') I deem no apology U required for the iDtroduction here of the following 
cxqoihte and toDching tribute, piid bf one of EngUnd'i moit poliibed Foete to 
the maomj of an Ulutliloiu brother : — 

" To tb« gate they eune ; 
And, ere the man had half hii itoiy done, 
Mine hoet receired the H*«tei — one long nied 
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THERE breathes a peace throngh that blest panse 
from strife — 
The calm, deep midnight, when the soft stars glow 
'With milder radiance, and some loftier life 
Thrills all our Being, pleading, sweet and low, 

To Bojonm amoDg itrangera, ererj wbcro 
(Qo There he would, along the wildest track) 
Flinging a charm that ihall not soon be lost. 
And leaving footateps to be traced by thoie 
Who love the haunts of Qenias ; one who saw, 
Obferred, nor ibniwed the buij acenet of life, 
Bat mingled not, and mid the din, the itir, 
lived as a separate Spirit. 

Hnch had passed 
Knee laat we parted; and those five short years — 
Hucb had they told I His clustering locks were turned 
Orey ; nor did aught recall the Youth that swam 
From Seslos lo Abydos. Yet hi* voice, 
Slill it wa« tweet ; slill ft-om his eye the thought 
Flashed lightning-like, nor lingered on the way, 
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For these immortal natures, whilst the throe 
Of an awak'd lutelligence withdraws 
Our Souls from this seal'd Lazar-house of Woe 
"Wherein we faintly languish: — Man adores, — 

Ay 1 What ? — Is it Earth's lasts, or the eternal Cause ? 

Waiting for vordi. Far, &r inlo tlie night 
We Mt, conversing — no unwelcoine hour, 
The hoar we met; tmd, vhen Anrora rose, 
Biiing, we climbed the nigged Apennine. • • • • 

• • • • Hb ia now at re»t } 
And praiie and blame &U on hit ear alike, 
Now doll In death. Tea, Byron, thou art gone, 
Gone like a ilar that throng the flrmameiit 
Shot and wu lost, in iti eccentric conne 
Canting, perpleziDg. Tet thy heart, methinki, 
Waa generoiu, noble — noble in its >com 
or all thing! low or little ; nothing there 
Sordid or leirile. If imagined wrong! 
Punned thee, ur^g thee sometimes to do 
Things long regretted, oft, w manj know, 
None more than I, thy gratitude would build 
On slight foundations : and, if in thy Ufa 
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I 



LOVED him from my Cluldhood; of charm'd 

Youth 
He was the cheriah'd idol that, with years, 
Aesmned the manlier likeness of a truth 
"Which woo'd and won my heart I What now 

appears 

Not hat^y, In th; deftth tbon inrely wert, 
Thy wiih accompluhed ; djing in the land 
Where thy young mind had caught ethereal flre. 
Dying in Qrikcb, and in a caue lo gtorious I 
They in thy train — ah, little did they think, 
Aa round we -went, that they ao soon ihoold *it 
Monming beside Uiee, vhile a Nation monnted. 
Changing her feital for her Mineral song ; 
That they to iood ibould heu tlw minute-ftun, 
At moniing gleamed on what remained of thee. 
Boll o'er the na, the mountalni, numbering 
Thj yean of joy and torrow. 
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A destiny, Beem'd then, to my quick feara, 
A mocking phantom which beguiled the sense 
"With dreams of young Ambition that my tears 
Implor'd to stay! — Thank God I 'twas no pre- 



Each day it fonder grew — my lone lot's recompense! 

Thon trt gone ; 
Ani It* wAo womM anaH thM *n ikg gravt, 
Oh, Ift him patat t (') For who among va all, 
Tried u thou vert — even from thine earliest jean, — 
When vandering, jret wupollt, a hi^tmd-bojr — 
Tried u thon wert, and with thj booI of flame ; 
Pleasnre, while jet Uie down vu on th; cheek, 
Uplifting, prefliing, and to lips lilce thine. 
Her chumM cup — ih, who among ui all 
Conld tuy he h»d not erred as much, and moreT " 

[Soger^s " Italy : " Part I; StctiM XIX 
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AND now, in Manhood's prime, I joy to feel 
Deep yearnings stir within me to fulfill 
Those boyish aspirations: Q) there doth steal 
At times upon my Spirit the blest will 
Of such exalted Essences, until 
Forth from my brain a martial Pallas springs, Q) 
Arm'd cap~<t-pie, to aid my virgin skill; 
And, spreading to the blast her eager wings, 
Aloft my glad Soul soars where the blithe sky-lark 
sings I C) 

('} " The Child is fiither of the Mim ; " etc 

[ Wordnmrth'i " My Start Leapt Up." 
(') "IGiierTa, (Fnllu, Athena,) the goddeii of iriidom, «u the oQ^riug of 
latter, without a mother. She iprang forth tiota bit bead, completely urned." 
[" The Age of HMtj" BmHImA. 
(0 " But chief, the ikj-lark warblea high 
Hit trembling thrillioK eztaajr ; 
Aod, leuening from the dauled figtit, 
U elti into air and liquid Ught" 

[Oroy'i "FetOnmoui Odt$." 
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CANTO n. 

A FLOOD of melting memories doth swell 
Upon my tide of Being with the thought 
Of him I love so tenderiy and well; (') 
Yet they who love, avenge! (*) I have not songht 
This stem and bitter conflict — there is naught 
I find to prize in Strife; but did I hear, 
Unmov'd, dai'k doubtings which the quick (') have 

wrought 
Around the now defenceless, I should fear 
To stand before my God, so base must I appear! 

(') " — No pulse in my ambition 

Whose bcKtlDgt were not meaaiired from tby heart 1 " 

[Buivet'i "Richelieu." Ad IT; Scene II. 
(') " And I, ftUa t too late to aave I 
Yet all I then conid give, I gave, 
Twaa some relief, our foe a grare." 

[Syron't " Oitxcur." 
(') Quick — liring. — "Now pile yonr dtut apon the ^iofc and dead," etc. 

lShaktep*are-t "Samlet:" Act V; Stene I. 



u 



100 LORD BYRON VINDIOATED; 

OAsrro n, 

AM I my brother's keeper? ^ ooold I say? (*) 
Am I my brother's keeper? Yea, am II 
Dark Sleuths of Malice I ye must meet at bay 
Him ye have hounded, for your wolfish cry 
Hath rous'd a tardy Justice I — I deny 
Coarse accusations such warp'd Souls haye bred, 
Casting a cunning net where the foul Lie Q 
Assumes a Seraph's aspect I — Ye have plead, 
Unanswered, your fell cause — /vindicate the dead!(') 

(1) <* And the Lord said nnto Cain, where is Abel thy brother? And he said, 
[ know not: Am I my hroiher't keeper f** lOenetis: Chap, IV; r. p. 

(') I wish it distinctly understood that these epithets are in nowise applied to 
the authoress of ^'•UncU Tom*$ Cdbin.^* 

(») ** You have deeply ventured ; 

But all must do so who would greatly win : *' etc. 

IByron'M " Marino FaUero : " Aa /; Scene IL 



I 
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CANTO n. 

GENTLE Patpodusl when trinmphant Troy 
Rejoic'd that thy bright prototype might wield 
No more the gory falcliion, what alloy 
Of Prudence etay'd his epeed as o'er the field 
Flash'd great Achilles' car? (^) Shall I not ehield 



(I) "Thiu &r Fatroclu had succeeded to hia tibnoit iriih In repelliog the Tro- 
jam and reUcTing hit countiTnien, but now came a change of fortaDO. Hector, 
borne ia hia chariot, confronted him. PatroelDithrevaTaatiloneat Hector, which 
nuMcd ita aim, bnt tmote Cebrionei, the charioteer, and knocked him from the 
car. Hector leaped from the chariot to rescue his friend, and Patroclns also da- 
•ceDded to complete his rictory. Thus the two heroes met bee to fkce. At this 
decldve moment the poet, as if reluctant to give Hector the victor]', recorda that 
Fhabni took part agoluit Fatroclua. He itmck the helmet ttom his head and 
the lance from hi« band. At the tame moment ayi ebieurg Trojan ^e«wultd him 
in tli4 ioeifc, and Hector, preaiing forward, pierced liim with hia ipear. He fell, 
mortall; wouided. Then arose a tremendoot conflict for the bod; of Pntroclus ; 
but bit armor wsa Monce taken postession of by Hector, who, retiring athort £a- 
tance, diTeated himself of hia own armor and pat on that of AcMUes, then returned 



102 LORD BTSOH nNDtOATBD; 

CANTO n. 

Thee, too, mywrong'd Patroclue? — Ayl Truth's 

Bake (') [hath steel'd 

Gird me with God's great might? Thy cause 

Mine arm with mwl of proof, the which shall make 

Me equal to my task, nor threats my purpose shake I 

to the flght. • • • • Then Achillea went forth to battle iiupired vith ft rage 
■ud thirst for veageance that made him irreautdble. ■ • • • Achilles Becured 
behind hii shield iraited the approach of Hector. When he cune within reach 
of hi« spear, AchilleB choosing with his eje a vulnerable port where the armor 
loTCB the neck uncovered, lumcd his spear at that part, and Hector fell, death- 
wounded, and fccblj Bind, ' Spare mj bod; t Let m; parents nuuom it, and let 
me receive funeral rites from the aons and danghlers of Troy.' To which Achil- 
lea replied, 'Bog, name not ransom nor pity. to me, on whom you have broQght 
such dire distress. No t trust me, nought shall save thy carcasB from the dogt. 
Though twenty ransomB and thy weight in gold were offered, I would refuse it 
all.' So saying he stripped tho body of tla armor, and fastening cords to the 
feet tied them behind his chariot, IcftTingthebodytotrailalong the ground. Then 
mounting the chariot he Lashed the steeds and so dragged the body to and fro 
before the cily." [" The Age of Fable; " Bvlfineh. 

(') " Truth crushed to earth shall rise again : 
The eternal years of God are ben ; 
But Error, womided, writhes with pain, 
And dies tUDODg his worshippers." 

[Bryanft " BatOe-fidd." 
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ll|gnm. 



I 



QUESTION not the cold, (?) though some have 

been 
The Grave should not have shielded — these shall 



Their Souls now stand to answer each past sin 

Before a stem Tribunal, and must reap 

E'en as their days have sown! — (^ I could but 

weep 
O'er noble Minds which were perchance abused 
By Spite or^jealous Rancour, but there creep. 
Like vipers i' the sun, a brood that used 
Amiss the Mind's bright giftl — These, tliess have I 

accused 1 



C) Dead. 

(*) — " for whaMoeTer » n 



a «mmM, tbal shall he alio reap." 

[dalatiant : Chap. Yl; «. 7. 
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LORD STBOif VamiCATBD; 



•^^aran. 



ONB will I nngle from the stem array 
Of foes that throng around me — tme whose hand 
Stabbed with a coward's skill t Not through Life's 

day. 
But in his Mind's last toidnight had she plann'd 
This scheme of strange Ambition which hath 
fann'd [bear 

The flames of fierce Contention! (') Though she 
The sacred name of "Woman I will brand 
Base Shame upon her railings that the 'share (*) 
Of Time shall 7io< efface, nor canker'd Falsehood wear I (') 

(') " The bett Itdd tcbeme* o' miM an' men 

Gang aft a-glej," etc. [furn** " Toa Mpu*!.' 

Neither hen, not elfewbere, do I accnae thii penon of maUct afor*thought. 
C) PIongh»b»re. 

(■) BegudinK ^jton'a M&tf, tth*U limng, to cope with all adveruriet, I 
append SlieUejr'i powerflil words : — 

" The herded wolrei, bold only to ptmne ; 
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l|an.n. 



THOU who art Crime's Avenger I (') it is thine 
To justify the Sightl Ne'er yet, unheard, [vine 
"With thee the guilUees plead I Here, where the 
O'ermandes grim Decay, and the sage Bird 
Of Night alone proclaims her plaintive word 
O'er regal Deeolataon — where Ac stood, 
The heavy-hearted " Pilgrim " long-deferr'd 
From love that was his due — here shall the flood 
Of Retribution rise, invoking blood for blood I 

The obaccne ttyma, clunaroni o'er the ie*A; 
The TDltnrea, to the conqueror'* burner true, 
Wbo feed where DeaolatioD flnt hM fed, 
And who«e wingt r^n conUgion ; how they fled. 
When like Apollo, from hU goMen bow. 
The Ffthian of the age one arrow iped. 
And iiniled I The ipoilere tempt no Becond blow ; 
Thtf &WII on the proud feet that tpnm them u they go." 

[SktHtty't "Adonaii." 

(') Kemesii. 



L0B1> BTBOy VINDICATBUs 



dnm. 



STERN Justice bared my blade I — Let me be just! 
I would not Bwell, one ytrf, (*) her deed de- 

plor'dl— O 
I will not swerve, one tittle^ from my trust I [Sword, 
Vengeance, which smiteth with Truth's two-edg'd 
Shall scathe her as the Lightnings of the Lord I — 
Have then the Dead no voice, and must they be 
The spoil of each foul whisper — the abhorr'd 
Defamers of our dust? Alas 1 that we [free 1 (') 
Should have forsook our trust — first birthright of the 

(') "FoFTerilyl say unto jon. Till he&Ten ondeiurtlipui, ODe/otor one ttt&t 
■hiLll In nowiie pan from Oke law, till ftll be flilfllled." 

[St. Matthew: Chap. V; «. IS. 
(*) " The accruing (pliit, vhich flair np to beaven'* ctunceiy with (he otih, 

(*) Hen of England and America — je who are tny judge* — answer] Shall 
the fome of our great Poet be transmitted to poateritf iollied by this black te- 
proach? "Nol" I hear yoarnniversal sentence, "let it perish in oblivion, for, 
surviving, it mnst ever cast a shade npon that Nation's honor It iunlted, md wliote 
*en«e of justice and propriety it «o groMlf violated." 
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.T I was the Land of "Washington he loved — 
A Land he loved and honored as his own, — Q) 
(The foster-child of Freedom, who had proved 
To her, as Greece, that love by deeds alone) , — 
"Was she the first to cast the Pharisee's stone, (*) 

blnahed u fae gftve it in ; and the recording angel, h he wrote it Aowa, dropped a 
tear upon the word and blotted it oat foreTer." [Sttnu. 

(') " Can tTTsnti but b7 tjnuil< conqaer'd be. 

And Freedom find no champion and no child 
Such M Colonibia taw ariie when ihe 
Sprung forth a Fidlai, arm'd and undeflled? 
Or miut such mindt be nooriih'd in the wild, 
Deep in the onpnined forett, 'mldat the roar 
Of cst&racti, where nnning Nature amiled 
On in&nt Washington? Has Earth no more 
Snch seeds within her breast, or Europe no such shore?" 

iByroWt"Chada Harold:" Canio IV; Stama XCVI. 
lOonUiatti a* lusct pagt,] 

C) " So, when thej continued asking him, he lifted up himself, and uid unto 
them, He that is withont sin among jon, letbim flrtteori a ttofu ather." 

[Sfc John: Chof. nil; v. T. 
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LORD BTRON VIIfDICATED; 



And brand Dishonor on a deathless name? 
Scorch'd be the scorpion tongue 1 — its harrest 

sown Q) 
From winds reap "Whirlwinds of eternal shame, (*) 
And, o'er that danuung page. Scorn breathe her wither- 
ing flame I (') 

" And Buch thejaxe — and inch thej will be fomid: 
Not 10 Leonidu and WuhingtoD, 
WhDie ever7 battle-field Is bolj' gioimd, 

Which breathu of natioiu saTed, not worldi undone. 
Hov aweetlj on the ear inch echoei lonnd 1 

While tbe mere TictOT"! maj appal or Btan 
The lerrile and the Tain, each names frill be 
A iratchword till the future shall be Aree." 

\^Byron'i" Don Juan:" Canto VIII; Stanxa V. 

(') [H.S. "Sear'dbe the Berpent tongue 1 — its harrest sown," etc. — £.] 

(') " For they have sown the wtikl, and they shall reap the wUrhniuI." 

IHofa: Chap. VIII; e. 7. 

(■) "Lord, who aliall abide in thy tabernacle? who shall dwell in thy holy hill? 

Be th*t walketb uprightly, and worketh righteoniness, and speaheth the truth 
in his heart. 

He that backbiteth not with his tongue, nor doeth eril to his neighbour, nor 
taketh np a reproach agftinst hit neighboar." [ Aofani, XIV; «. 1, S, 3. 

"Thou Shalt not go up and down as a tale-bearer among thy people; neither 
(halt thon stand againit the blood of thy neigbbonr : I am the liord." 

[X«M(*au.- CKap. XIX; r. 79. 






OB, ROME AND SEB PILaRIM. 109 

ROT is for the merciful I" (') Ah, not in vain, 
, Great KemesisI " The Pilgrim's " prayer arose 
At thy sublimest shrine I — that cry of pidn 
Hath fonnd a fitting echo — one that shows 
Man may not all forsake what Grod hath chose 
To sanctify as holy I — Hath Shame not 
Reverted on her head? — those cruel blows, 
TVlierewith she sought to stain by one foul blot 
A bleeding reputation, fiUlen to her lot? — (') 

(') " LiDBB on faekriug that Lady Bjron «m ill." 
(*) " EreD in the tftemoon of her best dajii ; " etc. 

\_Sluik4tptarft " King BiAard III: " Act III; Sttn* VIT. 
" And tlioa, who oerer yet of hanum wrong 
Left the onbalAiiced icile, great Nemedt I 
Here, where the ancient paid thee homage long — 
Thoa, who didtt call the Foriei from the tbjtt, 
And round Oreites bade them howl and hiti 
For that unnatural retribation — jut, 
Had it bnt been from hands leii near — in this 
Thy former realm, I call thee from the dust I 
Doit Ibon not hear m^r heart? — Awake ! thou Bhali, and muit. 
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LOSD BYSON VINDKATED; 






"0". 



her and hers," (}) for lol a Priest of Heaven, 
"Wept by the TVorid as "Wolf of his own Fold, 
Attests Time's awful vengeance I — (') Tea, the 
leaven 



" It is not tluit I may not hare Incnrr'd 
For my uicesCntl fiiulu or mine Uie wound 
I ble«d withal, and, bad it been conferr'd 
Witb a jnat weapon, It bad flow'd unbound ; 
Bnt now my blood ihall not link in the ground ; 
Totheeldoderoteit — (houabalttake 
The vengeance, which ahall ;et be sought and found, 

Which if / had not taken for the Bake 

Bat let that paaa — I aleep, bnt tbon ibalc yet awake." 
IByren'* " Ckilde ffarold : " Canto 17; Stanxat CXXXII, CZXXIII. 

(') — " and I leave my curae 

OnhtrandhtntoTKvetl — " 

[Bfron't " Xarmo ^UUro : " Act V; Sttnt HI. 
(*) "Unnatiml deedi do breed unnatural trouble*; Infected minda to their 
deaf pillowa will diachwge their aecrel«," 

IShaktiptar^s " Maeidh : " Art T; 8enu I. 
I clip the following from the " Eastern Argue," published in Portland, 
Mune, n. 8. A. : — 
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CAJTTo n. 

Of ruthless deeds will rise (*) though Love seem 

cold 
And Justice' self insensate as the mould 
That shrouds her voiceless victim; yet, at last, 
Truth's trumpet-tone shall speak, and men behold 
Each great "Wrong righted — each Pretender cast, 
Stripp'd of the Garb of Grace, (*) all naked to the 
blast I C) 



Tho following bj Whjttier, quoted by at tha dote of hii Brgament, 

■ftya 4bont all anybody will care to lay of : — 

" So lUleD I 10 lost I the light wittadrawo 
Whicb once he wore t 
The glory of hii gray haira gone 
ForeTermare I 
" Bevile him not 1 the Tempter hath 
A gnare for aU, 
And pi^ring tean, not Scorn and Wrath 

Befit hia fall. {Satpag*.] 



(■) "Foul deedi wiU rlae. 




Though aU the Earth o'erwhelm tbem, to me 


n'l eyea." 


[SKtAt*ptar^$"Btmiit: 


" Alt I; SMi%e II. 


0) "Eobe«,andftirT'dgowni,hidoall. Plate ai 


a with gold. 



(■) " Wbat a fool i» he who lock* hU door to keep out apiiita, who baa in hi 



LOUD BTHOIT VmDIOATSD; 



sawn- 



FlBEWELLI ye harpy horde 1 I could forgive. 
But some are past Forgiveness I This, my verse, 
Shall sink into men's hearts, and years hut give 
My page a deeper meaning to rehearse 
This Di-ama of the Fasti There sleeps no curse 

" Ot doDib be PmrIoii'* ttoTxay nge. 
When he who might 
Hare lighted up and led hii Age, 
Falls back in ITigbt 

" Scorn I would the Angela laugh, to mark 
A bright Soul driren. 
Fiend-goaded, down the endlesi dark, 
From Hope and Heaven? 

" Let not the Land once proud of him 
Ininlt him now, 
Nor brand, with deeper ahame, hia dim, 

Diabonored brow t [AM j>cv*0 

And the strong lance of justice hnrtleia breaks ; 
Ann it in rags, a pjgmy's straw dntb pierce it." 

\_ShdktMpeart'M "King Lear." Aa IV ; Scent VI. 

own bosom a spirit he daiei not meet alone ; whose voice, smotbered &r down, and 



C£ 
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CANTO n. 

More awfbl than the Voice of Conscience 1 — this. 
This shall my line awake I — thon dnsky nurse 
That brood'st o'er guilty bo8oms,(') I dismiss 
To thee such faithless Souls unfit to share Love's blissl 

" Bnt let Iti hambled lom, initead, 
From sea to Ufc«, 
A long lunent, u for tlie dead. 
In ladneaa make. 
" Of all -we lored and honor«d, aangfat 
Save Power remaiiu, 
A fiillen Angel'i pride of thought, 
S^l itrong in chains. 
" All else is gone : troja tbose great eyes 
The Soul has fled : 
When Faith is lost, when Honor dies, 
The man Is dead I" 

[Jokn a. WhiUitr. {') 

C— , lb. ihlM* »>lcli M Cmitit.' 

piied over with monntaiiu of earthliDess, ii jet like the forewarning trumpet of 
doom r [narrUt Bttcktr 8i«w». 

— " there is no fbtnre pang 
Can deal that justice oa the self-condemn'd 
He deals on his own soul." 

[Byron's " Manfred:' Aet Til; Scene I. 
X') " Every roan's conteUnee is a thousand swords," etc. 

[5Aa*«*jwars'« " King BiOard III: " Aa V; Satu III. 
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CAMTo n. 

TT7HILOM the mighty Circus curv'd afar 
T T Its massy wall, now levell'd with the dust I — 

Flew the fleet courser I — glanc'd the glittering 

carl — 
Swell'd the deep shout of Triumph or Disgust I — 
"While half a million graced the glorious just, (') 
And all apace the mad excitement grew I — 
Tyrants applauded with a thirsty lust. 
Seeking the semhlance of a pleasaunce (^) newl 
Such shone the splendrous scene with many a shiiting 
huel C) 

(') Alio writwnjowf*. 

(') Pleuftnnce — pleunre. — ' ' Fure-ieemely pUatamtct each to other nuikei," 
etc. [SptnstT't " Faerie Queent : " Book I; Canto II. 

(*) [M. S. *' Snch Rhone the iplendroo* acene, cbarg'd with chameleon 
hnel" — E.] 
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CAKTO n. 

Low lie thy Towers of Strength! — Thy "Walls of 
Pridel — 
Throned Palaces that Imed thy long expanse 
"Where swell'd the living surge, till the loud tide 
Of clamorous acclmm roue'd from his trance — 
The Banquet and the Bowl — he whose haught 

glance 
Bade the bold sports begin I — his kerchief 

waves I — (') 

At which sweet sightproud-snortiug steeds advance, 

"While with the word — the sign each stallion 

craves — [slaves I 

The thrillmg start is made I — Rejoice I Lust's loving 

(') When the clunora of the people bftdrMcbedagrekt height, it WBi the cartom 
of Hero to ciut hii handkerchief fWim the window of the ftdjoining Palace where 
be lateftt banquet; by which Bigoa), pcnniiBioD wm granted for the tporta of the 
Circvi to begin. 
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LOUD BYRON VIXDICATED; 



iKtm 



imnti. 



O 



ff^^KEl urg'd his steeds the flying Charioteer I — 
He nears the goal, and thrice ten thousand throats 
Salute the Victor, as in mad career 
The gallant hrntes strain every nerve, and floats 
Eax^ freemane on the wind t — the Conqueror gloats 
O'er the rich prize he may, in fancy, clasp! — 
Tis Won I 'Tis won I — the gain on which he doats 
Shall soon he his I — how the wild coursers gasp — 
Ahal it matters not, — ike palm is in his grasp I 

(') " Le grando cirque occupait Bntre lea monta Aventin et Palatia un espace 
ttUoag6 de 2400 pieda de lon^eur eur 4S0 dc largo, commonfiiiit i. quelquo dis- 
tance dn Tibre, pr^i la place Bocca dclla Verili. II pouvait, au tcmpa do Ves- 
puien, qui ragrandit, contenir 260,000 spectatcara, ct, aoua Conalanlin, pr^a itc 
400,000. On 7 donnoit doa jcux dit< circenees, cooaUtuit en luttes d'atblctca, en 
conraea i pied, i clieval, en chars, etc." 

:Du Pat,.. 
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^i. Iter's. 

AND thou — cloud-cleaving and resplendent dome 1 — 
High shrine of the Almigh^I (^) I behold 
Again thy mimic Heaven I — once more may roam 
'Neath its colossal span — the mightiest mould 
Of Man's inspir'd creation — where, unroll'd, 
Thy matchless magnitude beyond me soars, 
Piercing the Happhire vault as if to hold 
Converse with the Eternal 1 Let ua pause, 
St. Peter's I at thy plinth, before the mystic Cause, 

(') " The hftnd that rounded Feter'i dome, 

And BTolned the aiilca of ChriBdan Rome, 
Wrought in a mA aincerity; 
Uimself from Ood be coold not free ; 
He builded bettor than he knew ; — 
The contciouB etone to beauty grew." 

\_Em*r*on't " ProiUm." 



^ ^^^^^^^^^^1 



LORD BTRON VINDICATED ; 



^l Jeter's. 



(') 



TO ask why thon wert rear'd — why men have made 
A God unto themselves, crowning theu" days 
"With sweet heart-offerings? Not till thou shalt 

fade, 
O, Sun of papal Splendour! and thy rays 
Pale as the dun forgotten, mock the hlaze 
Of that which now thou art — nay I till thy site 
Be of great things unknown: — until decays 
Each instinct of the Mind, and utter Night 
Brood o'er the blighted Earth, may aught oppugn His 
might I 

(■) "Lslongnear du temple est de GT5 picda; celle de U nef transTerBtile, de 
417 ; 1ft IftTgeor de U grando nef du milieD est de 67 piedi, et on coinpts 113 
pieds du par£ jnsqu'il Is ToQte. I/ci deux angea enfimtiiu qui lontieiineiit let 
b^nitters en marbe n'ont paa moiiu de 6 pieds. —Cette biuilique est i croIx ladne 
et i troi* nefii ; celle da milieu est divig6e par huit groa piliera qui ■ondennent 
qnatre gnindB arcs de choqne cbik: ceux-cl rfpoadent i auUnt de cbapeUes. 
A cluunui des piliers aonl adoia^a deux pilMtrea caonel^a d'ardre corinthien, qui 
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CANTO n. 



|<. |e<»r'«. 



TT7H0 shall unfold the Future? Centuries 
T T Have run their varying round since He arose. 
The lowly Nazareue, who framed decrees 
For princely Potentates, and o'er the woes 
Of flesh spake still triumphant in the close 
Of His immortal mission, with a glance 
Of that exalted Prophecy which throws 
Its gleam o'er generations whose expanse, 
To Inspiration's eye, teems with significance. 

ont 8 picdfl de lar^ur ct TT dc hauteur, j comprii la boae et le chapiteani ill 
Boudeuneat ua entablement de 18 piedi de hauteur, qui rigne toat aatoar da 
r^gliie. Entre lei pilaatreB Bont deux ranga de nicheB ; eetles du bu renfemtent 
dei Btatnea de marbre, de IS piedi. Sur chaCDD des gnwdt axat tont deux flgnrei 
en Btuc, de 15 piedj de baut, repr^tentant dca Vertiu. X«i contrc-pilaftreB qui 
correapondeut sons lea arta aont orn^a de dcui m£daillonB, aontenDS aipariment 
par denx «nfanta de marbre blanc aux formei mollea etrcbondiea ; cea midaillom 
renfcnaent lea portraita de difll^rcutB papea. Entre cea m^daiUom on Toit deox 
autre enfants portont lea attribats pontiflcaax ; le tout a k\& sculpt^ en baa-relieft 
tona la direction du Beniin. La grande voftte de I'cgliie est d^corfe de caiaiona 
fcmaacei en stuc dor£. Le paT4 Alt form£ de beanx narbrei, sodb ladirectionde 
Jacquit dc la Stilix et du Btmin. •••••••• 
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|jf. I^eitr'a. 



in 



'O this man, or Grod — albeit which 
The world holds hot dispute — hast thou been 

rais'd, 
O, Christ's enthroned Cathedral I to enrich, 
As a Queen Jewel, the starr'd crown that blaz'd 
O'er Popish Majestyl — Indeed amaz'd 
Had been the humble fisherman whose name 
Thou bear'st, stupendous Pile — could he have 



On those transcendent glories that became 
The Synonym of Power — the Harbinger of Fame I 

Cetto {mmenie fofade en trsTerUn n'a ptu moini de 370 piedi de lorgeur 
et 149 de haatenr. Lea huit coloDnei corinthiennes, qui, vues de I'ob^liBque, 
pkraliient si petitei, ont 86 piedi d'£I6Taiion e( 8 piedi 6 poucea de diun^tre. 
L'attiqne eat conronn^e de 13 ataniet colooBlei (J^soi-Chriat et lei Ap6trea), da 
IT pieda de haat. Anx extr^miUi aont deux harleget, deisin^ea par rorchitecte 
Tftladieret p]ac£ea aooa HeTI (I'ane nurqne lea hemrea i rilaiienne). Onentre 
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OANTO n. 

THE Prince of Palaces beams on our sight! — 
The treasure-house of Learning and of Art 1 — 
The Vatican, where rescued from the Night 
Of perish'd Ages pines a beauteous part 
Of the too-beauteous Past! — spread, like a chart, 
Before the dazzl'd vifiion we essay 
To trace to its far fount " The mighty Heart," (') 
Whose fluttering pulse-beats, quickening to Decay, 
Enchiun, but cheat the sense, by Beauty's blinding ray ! — 

pu cinq portei duu nn nuigniflqae portiqae de 47 piedi de UrgeoT et de 439 pied* 
de longueor, j comprU lei TMtibnlM de* extrimit^*, et Ton voit lei itatuei £que>- 
trei da CoiuUiiliii le Gnuid, pw U B»mvt et de Chirlenugne, pu ComacAiiii.'' 

(') " L« Vaticku, — ckpitole de U Borne modeme, eit moim till p«l*i« qu'iuia 

rtnnion de pil&l*, d'ldiflcei In^gnlien koxquela trarftiUerent le* plui calibre* 

uchitectei, Bramanit (^RaphaS), Pirro Ligorio, I>avttnigu» Poniana, Charltt 

Madtmt, Btrnia. — n eit k troii 6Uge*, renferma une infinite de iillei, de gal- 

(0 Byron'i " Ckildt BaroU : " Cattlo IV; Stanma LXXXVUL 
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LOBD BYRON VINDICATED; 



^attmn. 



A BEAUTY now no more, save through this gleam 
That permeates the Present in such shapes — 
Fair Children of the Chisel — the fond dream 
Of each God-^fted Gfenius who escapes, 
Perchance, Time's transient tablet which but 

drapes, 
"With Memory's gpreen garland, the bright name 
His bays bequeath'd high Art; hut, from the apes 
Of stern Sublimity, her face, for shame, 
Rome's grief-worn Groddess veils I — quench'd is her 
ancient flame 1 

eriei, de chapellei, de corridon, one biblio^^ue, on miuie immenee, on jirdin; 
on J compM 20 conra, 6 grand* eacaliert et 200 escalien de eerrice. Bonmnm 
(Templi Tatjcani historu) pretend que le Vatican contient 13,000 chambrea, en y 
comprenant let lontemdni. Ce qni manque i ce vaite entemble de bitjmenti, 
c'est une fa^e ext^rieure. Dn etXb par od on I'aboTde, il est maiqnfi par U 
colonnade de la place de Saint Fieire.** {Du Payt. 
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OASTO n. 

rpHOU City of the Dead I —the dreary seat 
-L Of Deadi and Desc^atioo! May these be 

The men that tamed the Proud, and thrall'd the 

Great?— 
"VThyl Time ont-cassars Cassar! — (") his decree 
Hath levell'd Prince with Peasant 1 — lol we see 
All one I — perchance the Conqueror's crumbling 

mound 
May crown some statelier cell, but now no knee 
Bends in forced adulation, nor is found, 
On Earth, one far-fled shadow of their yantage-ground I 

(') " Let Catacombei de Borne s'^teDdent dans divenei directioiu antour def 
rempartf de la vUle et dani Is campagne. On en connalt una toixanuine, et oi 
estime qu'il en eiuU troii fou plui k d^courrir. EUei forment un d^dale de 
chemiiu louteminB, de Goiridnn ^troiti et bu, pi^sentant de ditUnce en dietMice 
lea eipicei de chuubm Mn£«t qui ■errdent d'oratoiret vat. cbritieiu." 

O — "it ouf-horoifi Herod." 

\SKalu^*»rit " BamUt .- " Aa III; Sent IR 
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OASTO Q. 

Y strain draws nigh its close, but it hath been 
A not unwelcome task: what thot^h its stream 
Be swoln by burning tears? — if Genius glean 
Aught from bow'd Torture's teachings — blend one 



M" 



"With her Csesarean crown — in sooth Hope's dream 
Of high Ambition hath not vied in vain! (') 
I may not live to mark men laud my theme, 
Nor cozening critics question, nor remain 
The sick spectator of a wanton World's disdain 

(') " All thlt bath lomewhAt worn me, uid nuijt weu, 
Bnt miul be bome. I stoop not to deipftir ; 
For I have battled with mine agon;, 
And made me wingi wherewith to orerflj 
The DaiTow circni of m; dungeon wall," etc. 

[Bynm'i " LoMtnt of Tauo." 
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OASTO □. 

iBords ojj parting. 

THOUGH Buch should be accorded as my meed! — 
I' faith I care not! for Fame hath become, 
To these young eyes, a harvest sown of seed 
"Wliose bloom is Barrenness: not for Ml sum 
Of hoUow Approbation, nor hot bum 
Of Mammon's myriads in blood-bought applause. 
Would I unbend my Being, but were dumb. — 
I clasp'd Fray's falchion in CTWrfAer'a cause — • 
That blade, though bathed with blood, was bared by 
Love's bright laws I (') 

(') '* L0T8 t4M>k np the hup of Life, ud imote on ill the chordi 
with might; 
Smote the chord of Self, that, trembling, pwaed in mnsie 
out of right" 

[niMtynm't " LoAtUt/ SaU.'> 
"Let fome go — 
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CAKTO n. 

STILL it may be I have not sung in vain, 
Nor sown Hope's seed to ashes: hence shall 

flood, 
Perchance, a band of warriors, but refrain 
From dark self-slaughter of the Dragon's brood, (') 

I care not much irhat shall become of fame. 

So I Bare love and do mine own soul right ; " etc. 

lSwin}yurne*"Cha*tdaTd:" Aa IV; Seen* L 

(') " While C*dmnt itood over his conqnered foe, coatempUting iti raat iise, 
K voice KU heard (from whence he knew not, but he heard it diitLnctly) com- 
nnuiding him to take Qie dr^con's teeth and bow them in the earth. He obeyed. 
Be made a flirrow in the gronnd, and planted the teeth, destined to produce a 
crop of meo. Scarce had he done bo when tbe clods began to move, and the 
points of spears appear above the enrfkce. Next helmeta with their nodding 
plumeB came up, and next tbe shoulders and breasts and limbs of men with 
weapons, and in time a harrest of armed warriori. Cadmus alarmed prepared 
to encounter a. new enemj, but oue of them said to him, ' Meddle not with our 
dTil war.' With that he who had spoken smote one of his earth-born brothers 
with a sword, and he himself fell pierced with an arrow from another. The latter 
fell a Tictim to • fourth, and in like manner the whole crowd dealt with each 
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CAHTO n. 

Turning their arms, nnstain'd with brothers* blood, 
'Gwnst the pale Vampires of the peaceful Grave I (') 
The issue bides with Heaven 1 If, from this bud, 
A Flower of Beauty spring, Q) ffdr shall it wave 

Though he that loved it lie, calm, in his clay-cold cave 1 (') 

other tdll >U fell ilain with rantnal iromidi, escept five ■nrTiron. One of theia 
CMt wraj hii -weapoiu and said, ' Brothers, let lu lire in peace ! ' Theie firs 
joined with Cadmoi In building hia <Atj, to which he ^re the name of Thebea." 
[" Tli4 Agt of FabU ; " BulfinA. 

(') [M.S. " 'Gainat the gaunt Frowlen of th' unguarded Grare I " — G.] 
(*) " Thia bud of tore, bj Snmmer'a ripening breath, 

Uty prove • beauteona flower when next we meet." 

IShaiuptart't " Sonuo and Juliet :" Act II; Seen* IT. 
(') " — and what if than withdraw 

y In rilence ttttm the liiing, and no friend 
Take note of th; departure f All that breath« 
Will share thr deitin;. The ga; will langh 
When thou art gone, the solemn brood of care 
Plod on, and each one, as before, will chase 
His favorite phantom ; jet alt thete shall leave 
Their mirth and their emploTments, and shall come 
And make their bed with thee." 

[_Bryat^t " ThanatopHi." 



CANTO n. 



128 LORD BYRON VINDICATED; 

mords nf parting. 

TTIARE WELL I — Fierce floods, that bore 'pon their 
-L broad breast 

Me and my bark as bubbles, ebb away I 
Now fleet-wing'd Fancy flies her humble nest. 
Leaving me, lonely, 'mid this Curse of Clay; Q) 
Feeling all past Peace wrecked, the Future's ray 
Bound by black thralls that threat pale Peril's 

path — 
Weird-beck'ning Aspects which would blast my 

way — 
Semblance of shapes that were : Ambition's 
wraith, [faith I 

And the sweet shade of Love, scoff at mine ancient 

(*) ** * For here, forlorn and lost, I tread 
With fainting steps and slow — 
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CANTO II, 

SHords 0)1 parting. 

So be it! If Earth bear no fiirther fruit, 
I rank Remembrance, bitter though it be, 
Hope's holiest heritage, like some sweet lute 
Breathing long-bnried sorrows o'er Life's sea 
From the luU'd Past, until, 'yond (') that far lee, 
Swelling against those winds wherewith I strive, 
Gomes, calm and clear, an echo full and free — 
Light siren-songs which woo'd, with Love's gay 

My fond, o'er-ardent Youth! — feelings years may not 
rivelO 

Where vildj, immeutmbl; Bpreftd, 
Seem leDgtheainK u I go. ' " 

[OoldMWiitKt •'Emntr 

{') Beyond. 

(*} " When to the aeiiioni of sweet lilent thoDght 
I inminon up remembraiice of tliiagt ptut," etc. 
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CANTO n. 

A FOND Farewell! — Ayel thou dear theme, Adieu 1 
MeetxDg mere strangers, as sad playmates press 
The hallow'd hand at parting, to renew 
Their wide-dividing ways through Wilderness, 
Sun, Storm, or Shadow — wilds which blast or 

bless — 
Press we the Palm of Friendship I (^) Thoughts 

wax things 
Of individual Essence, nor live less 
Than those bright Beings that inspire the springs 
Of Poesy's sweet strain with Pegasean wings! 

(') " wWlo o'er the brim of life'a beiker I dip, 

Tbongfa the cnp may neil moment be Hhatter'd, the 

SpUt, one deep he«lth I'U pledge, and tluit health 
ibaU be thine," etc 

iOwn MtndUK't "LvciU:" Parti; Camt« Y. 
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4preirelL 



"l jTT forge-lights flicker Taove a fading brand — 
i-U- Hoar, stark and aoullesB, for all flame hath fled I — 
Its last spark is extinguish'd I — lol the hand 
That fashion'd it, now nerveless as the dead. 
Drops its weak grasp I — with a dull load, like 

lead, 
Existence aches upon met — I awake. 
The old, unaltered Being, Uiat for bread 
Receiv'd from men a stone — for fish a snake ! (') 
Truth's deathless trimnph dawns! — Time shall stem 
vengeance take! (") 

('> " Or what Dutn I« then of 7011, whom if hia ton Mk breftd, will he give him 
a riMMf Or if be ask a flih, will he gire him a ttrptnil" 

[St. JToflAw: Chop, ril; «. »,20. 
(') Tha concluding line refer* not to mTaelf, bvt to him I defend. 

■ a | C» iwi* ^ 
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bmn to Mt. %hnt. 



ij|tnn io iht #tean. 




Bmn to Mi- 



int. 



M 



AJESTIC Monarch of the mouiitain-cloudl 
Proud Prophet I Ye whose searr'd, sky-towering 

top 
Ib lifted Tjove thy kmdred — lost in air I 
Prom whose veil'd boaom to the void below, 
Deat'ning descendeth, ever and anon, 
The frozen Torrent of the Avalanche 
With torn and thundVous echoes from afar I 
Along whose haught and bleak, bolt-riven brow 
The awful Hand of Time hath Ages lain I 
Scath'd Prince of Pride I . brave-scarr'd and beaten 
By the Tempest's wrath I 

From whose icy heart 



to jrrjfJV TO MT. BLANC. 

The mountain brooklet leaps with wild, mad joy, 
From crag to crag, into the gulf beneath 1 
Lo, do I love Tel On my knees I bow> 
And lift my Soul, in ecstasy, to Thee, 
Lone Hierarchl 

List I from the peacefiU plain 
Soft-tinkling herd-bells of the shepherd^s fold 
Kise on the gentle wind in fairy chime, 
"Whilst mournful mem'ries of departed days 
Drift, dreamlike, 'pon the placid ev'ning air. 
Far, far aloft, along Thy fields of snow. 
The fnll-orb'd Moon hath pour'd her pallid flood; 
There, soaring silent through Thy silv'ry shroud. 
Thou seek'st' communion with the starry ITightl 
Yea! do I love Ye 'neath blest Dian's beam — 
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Wlien warm Aurora, budi^ng o'er Thy brow, 
Doth dye with purple kisses Thy pale front I — 
Then art Thou fair as on that first, far day 
When Thou wert moulded by the Master's hand I 

O, Answer 1 what is Man? 

Stupendous Pilel 
If I, as Thee, might wanton with the Clouds, 
Or garb me in the Glories of the Night, 
Or bind the Rainbow's Chaplet round my brow, 
Methinks I still were happy, since with me 
Mere love or hate of Man must link with naught ! — 
Then were my mates the Lightning and the Storm — 
My wrath, rous'd Jove's red-wing'd Artillery — 
E'en at my feet each star-crown'd crag should fall, 
Shaking the firm-set Earth to her fix'd base! — 
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Smy TO MT. BLANO. 



rd crave compaetures with the wandering "Winds, 
Or force from them their tale of bastard birth — 
Their errand — whence they came — e'en Who 
commands I 



O, Christ I lone Crags, I love Te I — Tea I my Soul, 
Cleft, wrung, rebelhous, doth defy control — 
Sets her haught heel upon the writhing worm 
That cribs her in this Charnel-house of Clay I — 
Avauntl the thought is Madness 1 — I ax T hiss I 




|^2|mn ftf flit ^ctatt. 

GRAND Anthem of Jehovah I Give Thee HwII 
O, IDghty One I Give Answer I On Thy wiul, 
That sounds forever from Thy farthest shore, 
The deep Te Demn of ten thousand Peabust 
O, moanful music of the Lurley's lay, 
The soft complainmgs of the Summer breeze 
That sweetly slumbers 'pon Thy heaving breast. 
Which, like a mother's, trembling at its touch. 
Doth make Thy very fondness kin to pain I 

Anon! behold I Thy peace&l sleep is broke, 
And, like a chieftain on the battle-mom, 
Thou risest, naked, to confiront the Storm, 
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ETIIN TO THE OCEAN. 



Or mov'st, majestic, 'neath His tyrant touch I 
Then art Thou mighty I Then are we that gaze 
Upon Thee thrill'd — stirr'd to the Soul's deepspring 
"With awfbl whispers of that yiewless God 
"Whose voice Thou and the lawless "Winds oheyl 

O, boundless "Waste of "Waters! Soulless Solitude! 
"WMd waves eternal-rising crest on crest — 
Forever-dying bom to Life anew! 



O, Mighty One I Give Answer! I would search 

The secret shadow of Thy haunting pain! 

Tell Thou of them deep-hid, forevermore, 

"Within Thy hollow heart's sarcophagi! 

Tell to the loving wife, the tender maid. 

Of him whose bones lie bleaching on Thy sands, 
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Umneasur'd fathoms 'neath Thy breakers' din! 

Poor wretch I devoted to Heaven's warring Godet — 

O'ertaken by the giant "Wbirlwind's wrath 1 

Tell of that rosy mom his sheeny sail 

Bore yon lone wand'rer from the smiling shore, 

When Thou did'st hearken to a fond wife's prayer 

For prosp'rous voyage sped by gentle Winds! 

Tell of the murk, black Kight I The howling Storm I 

Thine angry billows capt with yeasty foam I 

The Lightning's glare 1 The Gale's wild lullaby I 

The Heart's despwrl The fierce, brief struggle I 

And the freed Soul's flight to realms afarl 

Ah! long, long ere those aching eyes shall greet 

The husband, or the lover, far away; 

For Thou, Most Mighty I mark'd him for Thine own. 

Ere yet his boyhood 'gan Thy dread career! 



142 HTMlf TO TSS OCSAir. 

O, Mighty One I Give Ajiawer! I would search 

The secret shadow of Thy haunting pain I 

Why dost Thou raise, eternally, to God 

Thy weary voice in hoarse lament that Thou wert 

made? 
Alas 1 I know not — yet I tnow my heart 
Doth yearn toward Thee, in Thy great agony; 
For through its core the same strong pulse doth 

beat, 
With an all-ebbless tide, like unto Thine 1 
And I have sought Thee in Thy tender moods, 
But Thou vouchsaTd no answer I "Worshipping, 
Along Thy pebbl'd shore Tve paced the Night, 
Communing with Thy Spirit till the Dawn, 
Then, weary, sought my couch to dream of Thee, 
And come agMn to question and adore I 
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Oft, gazing on Thee 'neath the Crescent beam 
"Wliose golden splendour Mss'd the silver sands 
Beneath my feet, my Soul hath risen 
From her Mask of Clay, and up the broad'ning vista 
Ta'en her flight, and there hath seen and question'd 
That which other men perchance may dTeam^ 
But none may hnowt Then, to my list'ning Soul, 
Thy moan seem'd sweetest music, and the melody 
Of Thy deep monotone — an awfiU requiem, — 
Swell'd solemnly 'bove Thy still-sleeping host I 

O, Mighty Onel Give Answer I I would search 
The secret shadow of Thy haimting painl 
Upon Thy shore I've mark'd Thee cast, contempt- 
uously. 
Thy warlike spoils, like as a wayward child 
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That wearied of its romp and boist'rous play, 

Doth, sated, quit its toys to sigh for new I 

"Weird toys are Thine, that freeze, at its warm spring, 

The genial flow in hearts of them that gaze I — 

Old, riven planks, pierc'd by the sleepless worm — 

Truss'd through by rusted spike, or g^rim, red bolt, 

And g^mish'd deep with fringe of waving moss 

To which cUng living shells that feast on Death! — 

A half-effac'd inscription like a niune — 

The sole survivor of some stately ship 

"Whose sunken prow sleeps in Thy crystal tomb! 

O, silent Tragedy! O, Actors hush'd in Death! 

This, thy lone witness, comes from thee afar. 

An hundred leagues, to tell thou art no more I 



Ah! who shall pierce Thy sunless vault below? — 
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Who gaze upon that phantom barque which lies, 
Slow-rotting, 'neath Thy dead and pulseless tide?- 
The bony Steersman — spitted on his wheel — 
A ghastly spectre, peering through the gloom 
"With hollow orbs, as if it would divine 
The dreadfiil Aspect of Eternity? 



Upon Thy boundless plain of shining sands 
Bloom rare sea-plants, and GhUdren of the Deep — 
The crimson coral, which, with graceful spray, 
Doth mock her frailer sisters bom of Earth! 
But, fairer far, those sweet and gentle flowers 
That in Thy hauntlesa wilds unheeded blow 
"With wanton fragrance, save the Merman King 
Doth seek, with them, his true-love's troth to plight I 
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Heap'd in Thy caves lies hid the glittering store 
Bold men have wrested from the "Womb of Earth; 
But Thou did'st gripe it in Thine amorous clutch' 
"Who shall disputeless hoard, forevermore! 

Thou art eternal, and shalt proudly roll 
"When millions be departed, yet unborn; — 
Man's day a flower that at Life's Ev'ning fades, 
To moulder 'neath the mute and senseless stone! 
But, ah! the Spirit, striving in my. breast. 
Doth there Thy vaunted sov'reignty deny — 
My Soul shall seek afar her " captain, Christ," (') 
"When Thou reced'st to Thy remotest shore! 



Tet do I love Thee, and my deep delight 

(■) Skakttptanfi "King Sitkari U:" AU IV; Semt I. 
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Is heark*nmg to Thine angry surges' call, — 
Thy rush of fury 'gamst the jagged, black rocks,— 
The mutter'd thunder of Thy baffl'd roar I 



Farewell! thou Marvel of an unseen God! 
Farewell! O, Herald of perpetual Song! 
Farewell! thou Burthen of ten thousand Psalms! 
Grand Anthem of Jehovah! Give Farewell I 



-■ *^ 
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